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| To the Right Honourable, 4 


* D, | 


IT is with a great deal of pleaſure, that I lay _ 

I hold onthisfirſt occaſion, which the accidents 

ot my life have given me of writing to your Lord- 

{ſhip : For fince at the fame time 1 write to all the _ 
World, it will be a means of publiſhing , (what 
{I would have every body know) the reſpect and 
dduty which I owe and pay to you. I have ſlo 
much inclination to be yours, that I need no o- 
ther engagement: But the particular ties, by which 
am bound to your Lordſhip and family, have 
put it out of my power to make You. any com> 
ppliment; ſince all offers of my fel | 
ſto no more than an honeſt acknowledgment, and 
only ſhew a willingneſs in me to be grateful. _ 

I am very near wiſning, that it were not ſo 
much my intereſt to be your Lordſhips Servant, 


, \willamount 


that it might be more my merit; notthatI would 
avoid being obliged to you, but I would have my 
oven choice to run me into the debt; that I might 
have it to boaſt, I had diſtinguiſhed a Man, to 


Lord Clifford of Lanesborough, Sc. 


| Lordſhip your due, without tacking a Bill o 


made publick; and, therefore, I hope will the 
more eaſily be pardoned: But had it been acted, 


DDe Epiſtle Dediatory. 

whom I would be glad to be obliged, evenwith- | 
out the hopes of having it in my power, ever | 
- to make hims return... ove 
It is impoſſible for me to come near your Lord- |!s 
_ ſhip, in any kind, and not to receive fome fa- | 
vour; and while in appearance I am only ma- |!9 | 
king an acknowlegment (with the uſual under- fror 
hand dealing of the world) I am at the ſame time, 
inſinuating my own intereſt. I cannot give you 
U | my an 
on Priviledges. Tis true, if a Man never com- een 
mitted a folly, he would never ſtand in need of F. 
a protection: But then power would have nothing Þ7/ 
: to do, and good-nature no occaſion to ſhew it his 
ſelf; and where thoſe qualitys are, 'tis pity theyÞad 
ſhould want objects to ſhine upon. I muſt con- m 
fels this is no reaſon, why a Man ſhould do anfult 
idle thing, nor indeed any good excuſe for it, te 
when done; yet it reconciles the uſes of ſuch au- T. 
thority and goodneſs, to the neceſſities of our fol-F m 
lies; and is a fort of poetical logick, which , atſnev 
this time I would make uſe of, to argue your 
Lordſhip into a protection of this Play. It is the 
firſt offence 1 have committed in this kind, of 
indeed, in any kind of Poetry, tho? not the firſt}. 


when it was firſt written, more might have been] 
ſaid in its behalf; ignorance of the Town and 
Stage, would then, _ been excuſes in a youry 
Writer, which now, almolt four yearsexperience; | 
will ſcarce allow of Yet I muſt declare my fel 
ſenſible of the good-nature of the Town, in re] | 
Ceieiving this Play ſo kindly, with all its faults} 
which I muſt own were, for the moſt part, ver} 
induſtriouſly covered by the care of the Piayes 
for, I think, ſcarce a Character but receiy'd af 


it 


)N- 


the adyjintage it would admit of, from the juſt- | 
_ Inefs of the action. | 
As for the Criticks, my Lord, 1 have nothing | 
. Ito lay, to, or againſt any of them of any kind; 
._ [from thoſe who make juſt exceptions, to thoſe 7 
[who find fault in the wrong place. I will only 
make this general anſwer in behalf of my Play 
an apſwer, which Epictetus adviſes every Man 
o make for himſelf, to his Cenſurers) viz. Ibat 
of F.they who find ſome faults i in it, were as intimate 
ith it as am, they would find a great many more. 
his is a confeſſion, which I need not to have 
ey ade; but however, 1 can draw this uſe from it. 
my own advantage, that I think there are no 
ankults in it, but what I do know; which, as , ST 
it like it, is rhe firſt ſtep to an amendment. 
Thus 1 may live in hopes (ſometime or other) "A 
| making the Townamends; but you, yl Lord, * 1 
* can, Iam ever, e „ 


( 


7 Je Epiſtle Bee 


Your Lordfips 
moſt obedient and 
: moſt humble Servant, 


AS To 


Mr. CONGR EVE. 


= And forward ſhoots the gr owth 4 Ince the "Year's: 
Me timelh court the riſing Hero's cauſe; . 


Aud on his fide, the Poet wiſely dr ams; 
HBeſpegbing him hereafter, by applanſe.. 


Ihe days will come, when we ſhall all receive, | 
 Retur ning intereſt from what now we give: 


Inſtructed, and ſupported by that p1 e, 


Aud reputation, which we ſlrive to raiſe. 


Mature ſo coy, ſo hardly to be wood 
Flies, like a Miſtreſs, but to be pu fied. 
O CONGREVE / boldly follow on the aſe, Et 

_ Shelooks behind, and wants thy flrong embrace: 

She yields, ſhe Yields , ſurrender's all her char ms , ) 
Do yon but force her gently to your arms: © 
Such nerves, ſuchgraces, in your aper. 
As yon were made to be her Raviſher, 

DRY DEN has long extended his command, 
By Rig hi divine, quite through the Muſes land, 

Ab ſoluteLord; and holding nom from none, 
But great Apollo, his undoubted Crown: 
(at Empire ſettled , and grown old in pow n 
Can wiſh for nothing , but a Succeſſor: 


Not to enlarge bis limits, hut maintain 
15%, Provinces, which he alone could gain. 
His eldeſt Wicherly, in wiſe retreat, _ 


& 7 bought it not wor th bis quiet to be Er eat, - 


WI EN Virtue in 1 pus * it of Fame . 1 


Loo 


8 wandring ban, „in wild pleaſures %, , 
And foreign int reſis, to his hopes long loft: 

Poor Lee andOtway dead! CONGREVE appears, 
| The Darling, and laſt comfort of his years: 
May ſi thou live long in thy great Maſtersſmiles, | 
And growing under him, adorn theſe Iſles : 

hut when when part of him ( be that but late) 

His body yielding muſt ſubmit to Fate, 
Leaving his deathelſs Works, and thee bebind, 

Il. I be natural ſucceſſor of bis mind) _ 
hen may ſt thou finiſh what he hasbegion: 

Heir to his merit, be in fame his Son, 

What thou haſt done, ſhews all is in thy power 3 

ud to write better, only muſt write more, 

[Tis ſomething to be willing to commend; 

1 lut my 9 7 — 5 is that Tam your Friend. 


THO. $OUTHERNE. 


E —— 3 


en EO 
gy 
E 


8 


T* danger's great in theſe cenſorious days 5 


When Criticks are ſo rife, to venture praiſe: | 


VW nen the infectious and ill. natured brood 


Behold, and damn the work, becauſe'tis good; 
And with a proud, ungenerous ſpite would try | 


1 pals an oſtraciſm on Poetry. 


e e A 
But you, my Friend, your worth does ſafely b 


Above their ſpleen; you have no cauſe for fer; 
Like a well. metled Hawk , you took your flight _ 
Quite out of reach, and almoſt out of ſight. _ 
As the ſtrong Sun, in a fair ſummers day, 5 
Lou tiſe, and drive the miſts and clouds away, 5 
The Owls and Bats, and all the Birds of prey. 


Each line of yours, like poliſht ſteel's ſo hard, | 


In beauty ſafe, it wants no other guard. _ 
Nature her ſelf's beholden to your dreſs, 
Which tho' ſtill like, much fairer you expreſs. 
Some vainly ſtriving honour to obtain, 
Leave to their Heirs the traffick of their brain 


Like China under ground, the ripening ware, | 


In a long time, perhaps grows worth our care: 
But you now reap the fame, ſo well you've own ; | 
The Plantet taſts his fruit to.ripeneſs grown. _ 
As a fair Orange tree at once is ſeen, "$f 
Big with what's ripe , yet ſpringing {till with green; 
So at one time, my worthy Friend appears, 


With all the ſap ot youth, and weight of years. -Þ 


Accept my pious love, as forward zeal , 

WV hich thoꝰ it ruins me I can't conceal : 
 Expos'd to cenſure for my weak applauſe, 
I'm pleasꝰd to ſuffer in ſo juſt a cauſe: 


And tho? my offering may unworthy prove, 1 
7 


Take as a friend the withes of my love. 


To Mr. CONGREVE. | 


7. MARSH 


ro Mr. CO NGREVE ; on his 5 
. PLAY, called, The OLD 
5 BATCHELOR. 8 


 |«mTx7/ 2 "Ik true Gold, reford from all alley, 
a 0 Immortal i is, and never can ey 5 
is in all times and languages the ſame; 
0 Nor can un ill tranſlation quench the flame- 
For, tho the form and faſhion don t 'emain „ 
IIb intrinſick value [till it will retain. 
ben let each ſiudied Scene be writ with art; 
„ AndFudgmentſweat to form be labour d part ; ; 
Each Character he juſt, and ature ſeem ; 1 
Mithout th' ingredient, Wit, is all but phlegm: : 
For that s the Soul, which all the maſs muſt move „ 
| And wake our pa ions into grief, or love. 
hut you, toobounteous ſow your, wit ſu thick, 
Me are ſin priꝝ , and know not where to pick; 
And mhile with clapping » we are juſt to you, To 
In. ſelves: we in} ure, and 'ofe ſomething new. 22 * 
What may ut we then, great Youth , of thee pr 2 Et 
Whoſe art and wit ſo miuch t1 unſcend ei r 
n; | How wilt thou ſhine at thy meridian height, , 
Who, at thy riſiug,  giv'ſi ſo vaſl a licht? _ 
Hen DR Y DEN dying , ſhall the world deceive „ 
teen Whom we immortal, as bisworks, believe: 
I Ibou ſbali ſucceed, the Glory of the Stage, 
,  [dzorn and entertain OP COA Age, ” 


BEVIL HIGGINS. 


Ro- 


| Intended for the old Batchelour , writ-| 
ten by the Lord FA LKL AND. | 
: Mos Authors on the Stage at firſt appear fear: | 
bn Like Widows Bridegrooms, full of doubt and ] 
They judge from the experience of the Dame, | - 
Hoy hardataskit is to quench her flame: 0 
And who falls ſhort of furniſhing acourſe, | Ul 
Up to hisbrawny Predeceſſors force; | B 
Vith utmoſt rage from her embraces thrown, 4 
Remains convicted, as an empty drone, | 
Zhus often, to his ſhame, a pert beginner WW 
Proves in the end, a miſerable finner. | 
As for our Youngſter, am apt to doubt him, | 
With all the vigour of his youth about him: | 
But he, more ſanguine, truſts in one and twenty, 0 
And impudently hopes he ſhall content you: 1 
For tho' his Batchelour be worn and cold,  _ N 
He thinks the young may club to help the old; —| . 
And what alone can be atchieved by neither, Fo 
Is often brought about by both together. W 
Ihe briskeſt of you all have felt allarms , 1 
Finding the Fair- one proſtitute her charms > of 
With broken ſighs, in her old Fumblersarms. 2 | # 
But for our Spark, he ſwears hell necr be jealous | 4 
Of any Rivals, but young luſty Fellows. |: 
Faith let him try his chance, and if the Slave, 01 
After his bragging provea waſhy Knave; _ 
May he be baniſh'd to ſome lonely den, 114 
And never more have leave to dip his pen. 155 
But if he be the champion he pretends, > | 160 
Both Sexes ſure will join to be his friend 0 
For all agree, where all can have their ends. 
And you inult own him for a Manot might, | 
If he holds out to pleaſe you the third night. 3 K 


rs | 


IS 


14 24 


11 e 0 0 ear your reſolution. 


PROLOGUE. 


| Spoken by Mrs. Braccgirdle. 


TON this vile wor 1a; is chanyth; In /f W ys, 


Prologues were ſerious ſpeeches before Plays; 


Grave ſolemn things , as Gracesareto Feaſts, 


Where Poets beg'd a bleſſing from their Gueſts. 


Hut nom, no morelike Sppliants we come z 


A Play makes war, and Prologue is the drum: 


| arm d with keen Satyr and with pointed it, + FED 
Ie threaten you who do for Judges fit, 5 : 
I ſave our Plays, or el e we'll damn your Pit, * 


But for your comf' rt, it falls out to-day, 
V ve a young Author and his firſt-born Play; 


So, ſtanding only on his good behavioun, 


He's vei ci, end en treats your fat Poor: :- 
Not but the Mean has malice, would he ſnow it, 


But on my Conſcience he's abaſhfulPoet ; a at | 


You think tha? [tronge uo matter, he'll outgrow it. 


ell, Vm his Ads ocate---by me he pays you , 


(I dont know whether all ſpeak to plecfe you). 


He pr ays---0 bleſs me! what ſhall I dn om ! 

| Hang meif I xnow what heprays, or how ! 
And” twas the prettieſt Prologue, as he wrote it! 
ell, tbe Dencetake me, if Than't forgot it. 


0 Lord „For Heavens ſake excuſe the Play, 


5 Becauſe, you nom „Mit be damn'd to- ay, 3 0 12 


1 ſcall be han Tal a F or wantin Zn what to ſay. 
For my ſakethen---but I'minſuch conſitſion, 


Runs off, 


— 
— 


K 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Mu E N. 


; us E A R T\ W E L L, a ſurly old Batchelour,pr erending 


to Night Women; ſecretly i in lovewith . 


| BE E L L MO U R, in love with Belinda. 


VAINLOVE 3 capricious in his lore ; 35 in | love B 


| with Aramints. | 
SHARPER, BEV 
Sir JOSEPH WITTOL. 
Cape, BULFFE. | 
FONDLEWIFE, Bates 
SETTER, aPimp, 


| Servant to Fondlewiſe. 
von E N. 


8 ; A R A M IN T 4 | in 3 with Vainlove;. 


15 BE LINDA, her Couſin, an afſecied Lady 4 in lore 
Wi. th Bellmour. gh Hs | 


5 L. ATI TI A; Vie to Fondlewife. 

| 811 L VI A, | Vainlove 8 forſaken Mittreſs, 
8 LU C Y; ber maid. 

—_ 
55 Boy, & Feotmen. 


The Scene. LONDON, 


E 8 80 


8 Ec E N * 4. 
The Street. 


| Bellmour and Vainlove nal. 


BELL MOUR. 


Ainleve ,and . ſo early! ood a morrow ; $ 
' thought a contemplative Lover could no more 
have parted with his bed in a Morning y: „than 

he could liave ſlept in't. | 

| "Fain,  Bellmour , good more hy truth on't . 
ove lhele early {allies are not uſual to me; but buſineſs as o 
fee Sir — (Shewiug Letters * buſineſs mult be 10l- 
'low'd, or be loſt. | 80 
| Bell. Buſineſs— And ſo mult time, my Vows, be 
loſe purſued, or loſt. Bulinels is the rub of life, per- 
perts our aim, caſts off the bias, and ICLVES us wide and 
ort ot the intended mark. | 
Vain. Pleaſure, I gueſs you mean. 
Bell. Ay, what elſe has meaning ? ? 
| Yam Gh the Wiſe will tell you - 
"i Bell. More thanthey | ner or undertand, 


Vain. 


HE 


. 
Vain How how, Ned, a wiſe Man fay more than le | 
underſtands ? | | 
Bell. Ayay, Wiſdom % nothing but a e tol 

| know and beheve mo:ethan we really do. You read off 
but one wiſe Man, and all that he knew was, that he 
knew nothing. Come come, leave buſineſs to Idlers, 
and vriſdom to Fools; they have need of em: Wit beſ 


ther Time ſhake his glafs. Let low and earthly Soul; 

grovel tili they have work'd themſelves fix foot deep into 
a grave=Pulineſs is not my element. ob row! i ina kighet| 
orb and dwell— 
| Vain. In Caſtles ith? Ale of thy own cite: That 

| thy element Ned—Well as high a flver as you are, | 
have a lure may make you ſtoop. (Flings a Letter 


hand- There's more elegancy in the falle ſpelling o 
this 8 Super- ſcription than in all Ciccro(Takes up the Letter. 
— Let me ſce - Bow now! Dear peridious em, 
Vain. Hold hold, *{life that's the wrong. (Read 


5 s ungrateful to that Creature? She's extreamly pretty 
aud loves thee intirel) —1 have heard her breath lucy 
raptures about thee— | 


| o vwd it to my face; and bluſhing likethe virgin moi 
when it Gitcloied the cheat, which, that truſty Eau dd 
Nature, Night, had hid, conte fd her 1140 Was tri 
to you; tho? [ by treachery | had ſtoll'n the blife= - 

Vain. So was true as Turtle —in imagination Nel dite 
ha ? reach this Doctrin to Husbands and the marie Am 
Women will adore thee. _ ame 


— 


11 0 I. D 


— 


— —— ——— 


my faculty, and pleaſure, my occupation ; and let Fa. 


Bell, | marry Sir, lhwe a Hawks eye at a Woman | 


Fell. Nay let's ſee the name (Silvia!) how can'ſt tho 


Vain. Ay, or any body that ned about— 
Bell. No faith Frank you wrong her; the has been jul 
to you. . | 
Vain. That's pleaſant, vy my trot] h, from thee wi 


vin 


halt . ban 


Bell Never her affections tis true by Heaven , 


Bell. Whyf fairit Ithinki it will 5 well enovgh— Fra; 


| off may help out with her own fancy. 


ers / blind of? 


ou him, that ſhe will enjoy him in effigie. 


inte Pain. It muſt be a very ſuporſtitious country, hers 5 


zhet] ſuch zcal paſſes for true devotion. I doubt it will be 


e, ſuaſion, this Letter will be needleſs. 


mand Vain Ay. 


g of Bell. Let me ſee, Talis Oh vn deliciacs morlel. | 


ter. Dear Frank thou art the trueſt Friend in the world. 


ve. | Vain, Ay, am l not? To be continually ſtarting of 5 


Hares for you to courſe. We were certainly cut out for 


4 ment for me, this evening, when Fondlewife will be 


Read, read. 


Spintext! Oli the Fanatick one-ey'd Parion! 
„ | 


u will he much more agreeable, if you can counterfeit his ha- 


b 


frank Im * at thy gave nature 


he the H fond be out of wk way, for the Wife to flaw. | 


| her fondneſs and i impatience o his abſence, by chooſi ing 
to] a Lover as like him as [he can, and what is unlike the 8 


he Vain But is it not an abule to che Love er to \be made a 


bel Bell. As you ſay the abuſe i is to the Lover, , not ihe | 
Fa} Busband: For 'tis an argument of her great zeal towards : 


damn'd by all our Proteſtant Husbands for flat Idolatry=—= _ 
hat But if you can make Alderman Fondelwife of your per = 


Bell, What, the old D with the handſome Wite? : 


one another; for my temper quits an Amour, jult ny 
where thine mas) it upß— But read that, it is an appoint- 


gone out of Town, to meet the Maſter of a Ship about 
the return of a venture which he's in aner of W | 


Bell. Reads. POORER Hum of Town this eve. 
ning, and talks of ſending for Mr Spinteyt to keep me com- 
pan ; but Ile take care, he ſhall not be at home. Good? 


Bell Reads. Shai Humber your e 5 
I bit to blind the Servants. Very good! Then I muſt be 
n Nel duguiſed — With all my heart— It adds a guſto to an 


mari Amour, gives it the greater reſemblance of theft; and 
Imong us led Mortals, the deeper the ſin the ſweeter. 
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16 The OLD BATCHELO UR. 
Pain. Faith 1 hate Love when tis forced upon a Man; 
281 do Wine—And this buſineſs is none of my lecking. 
I only hapned to be once or twice, where Latitia 
was the haundſomeſt Woman in company, ſo conſe- 
quently apply'd my ſelf to her And it ſeems ſhe has 
taken me at my word. Had you been I or AY 1 
Bs t had been the ſame. 0 J 


bell I wiſh 1 may ſucceed as the "PS 


pain Never doubt it; for it the Spirit of n 
8 2 raiſed up in a Woman. the Devil can't _ it, Ta 
till ſhe has don't. | 


Bell. Prithee, iet ſock of fellow is Pondlemife? 


_- 


pain. A kind of mungril Zcalot , ſometimes very 
preciſe and peeviſh : But I have ſeen him pleaſant. 
enough in his way; much addicted to jealouſie, but 
more to fondneſs? So that as he is often jealous without q 
4 eaauſe, he's as often fatisfied without reaſon. _ = 
Bell. A veryeventemper and fit for my purpoſe. I |: 
5 muſt get your Man Setter to provide my diſguiſe. — | 
Vain Ay, you may take him for good and all if you cr 
; " will, for you have made bim fit for 1 no T clle= | 
1 Bell Your'e going to viſit in return of Silvia 's Let- 
ter Poor Rogue Any hour of the day or night will | 
ſerue her — But do you. know nothing of a new Rival ö 
„ | [i 
Pain. Yes, Hs: that furly, old, pretended | 
Woman hater, thinks her vertuous; that's one reaſon 
why 1 fail her: I would have her fret her ſelf out of 
conceit with me, that ſhe may entertain ſome thoughts: 
of him. I know he viſits her ev'ry day. 
Bell. Let rails on (till, and thinks his loveunknown 4 
to us; a little time will ſwell him ſo, he muſt be 
torc'd to give it birth, and the diſcovery mult needs | 


be very pleaſant from himſelf; to ſee what pains he 


will take, and how he will dein to be deliver'd of 
a ſecret, when he has miſcarried of it already. | 
Vain Well good-morrow ; _ let 5 dine together, 11155 


meet a at t the old place. V 


— 


BATCHELOUR 17 


bell. With all my heart, it lies couvenient for us 


Z. o pay our afternoon ſervices to our Miſtreſſes; I find, 


am damnably in love; Im ſo uneaſie for not having 
erben Belinda yeſterday, | [ Exit, 
as | Vain But l ſaw my Araminta , yetam as impatient. 8 
y | Bell. Why what a Cormorant in love am I! Who 


ene place, and the plealure of enjoying ſome half a 
m fore Miſtreſſes of my own acquiring, muſt yet take 

t, inlove's buſineſs upon my hands, becauſe it lay too 
fkeaary upon his: So am not only forc'd to lic with 


TY |tarder task, of obliging their Miſtreſſes -I muſt take 


Put bear it always. e — 
ut | 1 iy | | 


Enter Sharper. 


| Share. Fm ivy: to fon this, Ned: Oe a Man | 
1 mes to his ſoliloquies 1 give him for gone. | 
Bell. Sharper , I'm glad to ſee thee. 
| Sharp What, is Belinda cruel, | chat you are fo | 
Koughtful? | = 
Bell No faith. not ber that But theres buſineſs 5 
conſequence ſall'n out to. day that requires ſome 

pnſideration. | 
| Sharp. Prithee what mighty bufne of conſequence : 
tinſt thou have? | 
bell. Why you muſt know, tis a piece of work 
s bward the finiſhing of an Alderman; it ſeems I muſt 
Jt the Jait hand to it, and dub him Cuckold, that 
þ may be of equal dignity with the reſt of his Bre- - 

ren. So I mult beg Belinda's pardon= _ = 
Sharp Faith &en give her over for good. and. all; | 

Þu can have no hopes of getting her for a Miſtrets, 


do witty , and too handſome for a Wife. he: 
l. But ſhe can 't have too much . 5 
Bell. i | „ 0 | 


ot contented with the ſlavery of honourable love in 


her Mens wives for' em, but muſt alſo undertake the 


nt ſip, or 1 ſhall never hold out; Fleſh and Mood cannot > 


d ſhe is too proud, too inconſtant, too affected, 4 5 


: 
"8. . 
. * 1 
2 

1 

7 

8 

: : 

B 
* 
3 
1 
1 
= 
Wy” 

7 

1 ; 


JJ 
twelve thouſand pound Tom—'Tis true ge is exceſÞpu 
ſively foppiſh and affected, but in my Conſcience | beſo 
lieve the baggage loves me, for ſhe never ſpeaks wel 
of me her ſelt, nor ſuffers any body elſe to rail at mehwe 
Then as I told you there's twelve thouſan dPoun 
Hum — Why faith upon ſecond thoup hts, ſhe doe 
not appear to be ſo very affected neither Give he | 
her due, I think the —— a Woman, and thatbf 
all. As ſuch I'm ſure I ſhall like her; for as Devihar 
take me if I don't love all the Sex. 


her own? for 1 know thou art as unmannerly 
as unwelcome to a Woman, as a looking glaſs ali 
the ſmall- pox. 


Champion for the cauſe. 88 2 


3 


Karp. And here comes one who 1 IWears as kearti | 
5 * hates 858 the — e pays . 4 
5 | | 11 
SR RI OI : ya 

15 Enter n RE |; 

_ hoo 


Bell. Who Heartwell | Fg but he known bett ! 


things How now George, where haſt thou bet E 
; ar 
We Phyſician, with diſcourſe of their diſeaſes and infif bs 
mities? What fine Lady halt thou been putting of 
of conceit with her ſelf, and perſwading that the fand 


ing odious truths, and entertaining company lit 


B 
iy 
voy 
er{} 


the had been makiag all the morning was none 


Heart. 1 confeſs 1 have not been ſneering fulſon 2 


lies and nauſeous flattery, fawning upon a little taf 8 
dry Whore , that will fawn upon me again, and ain! 
tertain any Puppy that comes, like a Tumbler wi # 
the ſame tricks over and over: For ſuch I gueſs n a 
| have been your late employment. pp. 


Bell. Would thou hadſt come a little ſooner ; 14 3 
love would have wrought thy convertion and bee 


Heart. What, has he been here? EB of 10 Be. 


|  April-fools, is always upon ſome errand that's to fp 
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cel arpoſe , ever embarking in adventures, 855 never 9 
belcomes to harbour. 15 
well Sharp. That's becauſe he always ſets out in foul 
 meweather , loves to buffet with the winds, meet the | 
1 Ade, and fail in the teeth of oppoſition. FD = 
doe} Heart What, has he not drop't anchor at Aramints? 5 
> be Bell. Truth on't is ſhe fits his temper beſt, is a kind 
thath floating Iſland; ſometimes ſeems in reach, then | 
Devitaniſhes and keeps him buſied in the ſearch. „ 
Sharp. She had need have à good ſhare of ſenſe, | 
arti manage ſo capricious a Lover. _ ny 
Bell. Faith I don't know ; he's of atemper the moſt | 
dite to himſelf in the world; he takes as much al- 
rays of an Amour as he cares for , aud quits 5 When: | 
| k grows ſtale, or unpleaſant. ” 
| *barp. An argument of very little paſſion , very | 
_ food underſtanding , and very ill nature. 8 
bett Heart. And proues that Vatuloue plays the Fool with EC 
1 bee{iſcretion, . 
ny i Sharp. You Bellmony a are bound 5 in eratitude to fickle 
d infor him; you with pleaſure reap that fruit, which he 
ng ofikes pairs to ſow : he does the drudgery in the Mine, I 
the find you ſtamp your image on the Cold. 
none | Bell. He's of another opinion and ſays I do the drud- 
rly Aery in the Mine. Well, we have cach our ſhare f 
fs alſport, and each that which he likes belt ; „ 
erſion to ſet, tis mine to cover the Partridge, 
tulſon} Heart. And it ſhould be mine to let em go again. 
ttle tuf Harp. Not till you had mouth'd a little George , 1 
and qink that's all thou art fit for now. 85 
Jler wi Heart. Good Mr. Voung. fellow, you're miſtaken "Ry 
ueſs n able as your ſelf and as nimble too, though 3 
payn't have fo much mercury in my limbs; tis true 
ande ed, I don't force appetite, but wait the natural 
ll of my luſt, and think it time enough 0 be 
few'd after I have had the temptation. 
| of Lol Bell, Time enough ! ay too ſoon, 1 ſhould rather have 
at's tof Rad, from 1er your gravity, ; 


B 2 | | | Heart: | 


er; 
d beer 


: young, termagant, flaſhy finners=you have all the.guil 


you are cloy'd with the preparative, and what you men 


 likePainlove, kiſsa Lap dog with paſſion, when | 
would diſguſt him from the Ladies own lips. 


her it ſhe were hot, when it might entitle him to t 0 
office of warming her when ſhe ſhould be cold? 4 


| may be the means of getting into a fair Ladies boolf 


ter burdens, are forced tounderga dreſſing , danciſ mil 


10 g 5 


Hart. Yet it is oftentimes too late with ſome of you ; 


of the intention, and none of the pleaſure of the prac} 
tice—"Tis true you are ſo eager in purſuit of the temp. . 


tation, that you fave the Devil the trouble of leadiny 


you into it: Nor is it out of diſcretion, that you don, 


{wallow that very hook your ſelves have baited , but” 


W 


tor a whet, turns the edge of your puny ſtomach 


Your love is like your courage, whichyou ſhew for the” 


firſt year or two upon all occaſions; till in a little time] 


being diſabled or diſarm'd, you abate ot your vigor] * 
and that daring blade which was fo often draw'n i 
bound to the peace for ever after. 5 
Bell. Thou art an old Fornicator of a angel god 1 

5 principle indecd! and art for encouraging Youth, t 
they may be as wicked as thou art at thy years. 1 
Heart. Jam for having every body be what they pn K 
tend to be; a Whoremaſter be a Whoremaſter; and n 5 


Bell. That only happens ſometimes, where the De 5 


has the ſweeter breath, for the more cleanly conveyang 
But George, you muſt not quarrel with little gallantri 

of this nature; Women are often won by 'em. W. 
would refuſe to kils a Lap- dog, if it were  preliminaſ 

to the lips of his Lady? — 


"arr 


Sharp. Or omit playing with "WY an and cool? * 


Bell. What is itto read a Play in a rainy day, whet 


| Though you ſhould be now and then interrupted it 5 
_ witty Scene, and ſhe perhaps preſerve her laughtq, g 
till the jeſt were over; even that may be born vl of 

5 9 the reward in proſpect. To 
Heart. l confeſs you that are Womens Aſes bear gt I " 


o boot. | 
Bell. o Brute, the drudgery afleving! 5 


ding Heart. Ay, why to come to love through all theſe 


don! 


me 
ach]. 
5r the 
time f 
1g0ʃ 


vn ſweat. 
Bell. Prithee how 2of thou love? ? 
Sharp, He ! he hates the Sex. 


a. 1 Heart. So! hate puyhick too yet I may lovet to take 5 
ooch or my health. 
: 8. Bell. Well eome off George, . if at any time * ou ſhould 5 
e taken ſtrayin 

„ Harp. He has need of ſuch an excuſe , conlidering the 1 
abe elent ſtate of his body. 


Heart. How d'ee 2. 
zhen | mean ? 


1 Bell How George , do's the wind blow there? 


mint 


coole, to be caught in one my ſelt. 


15 ing of better quality. 


edt Heart. My talent is chiefly that of: ſpeaking truth, 


aught Mich I don't expect ſhould ever recommend me to peo- 

$ot Quality I thank Heaven, I have very honeſtly 
urchas'd the hatred of all the great Families in Town. 
| Sharp. And you in return of ſpleen hare them: But 
pal. Þuld you nope | to be receiy'd i into the alliance of a ele : 


rn \ 
Year g 


an 1 


123 | Heare. 
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-vik ebene ſighing , whining , - rhyming , flattering | 
ying , grinning cringings and the drugery of . 


0 ncumbrances is like coming to an Eſtate overcharg'd 
lwith debts, which by the time you have pay'd, yields 
ao further profit than what the bare tillage and manu- 
ing of the land will produce at * e of [your 5 


Harp. Why it whoring be purging 1 you cal KY - 
5 = 1 may lay Marriage is catring into a courſe of phys 
c 


Heart. It will as ſoon blow North-and by- ſouth | 
þury quotha! IL hope in Heaven I have a greater portion 
grace, and I think I have baited too many of thoſe 5 


10 bell. Who the Devil would have thee ? unleſs *tvrere 
Oyſter· vvoman, to propagate young fry for Bilings- 
,þe—thy talent will never. recommend th ce to any 5 


F 8 ne 
, 7 * D 3 5 re 
a . ny 
«4. 2 bom ont CORE „5 * : 


22 W .0'2-Þ 
Heart, No 101 ſhall never EIT 


head and bear my hornsaloft, like one of the ſuppor] 
ters of my Wifes Coat, S'death I would not be a Cucl 


vide for your Children! 


to me, to have my Son and heir reſemble ſuch a Duke. 


to be puniſh'd with a Wife of birth—be a Stag of the f 


kold to e'er an illuſtrious Whore i in England. 
Bell. What not to make your family Man! 258 pro 


Sharp For her Children you mean? 
Heart. Ay there you've nickt it - there's the Den] 
upon Devil - Oh the pride and joy of heart *twould 


to have a fleering Coxcomb ſcoff and cry, Mr. , youl K 
Son's mighty like his Grace, bas juſt his ſmile and air of a 
face. Then, replies another=methinks he has mo h 
of the Marquis of ſuch a place, about his noſe af R 
eyes; though he has my-Lord what d'ee-cals mouth 5 
a title Then I to put it off as unconcern'd, come chud *: 
the Infant under the chin, force a ſmile and cry, a f 
the Boy takes after his Mothers relations On the 
vil and ſhe knows, tis a little compound of the who 
Body of Nobility. 1 HB 
5 4 2 
= Ha, 1 ha. | | 28 
Bell. Well but George! have one queſtion to ask vou be 
Heart. Pſhaw !1 have pratled away my time—l hop P* 
you are in no haſt for an anſwer— (or I ſhan't ſtay no an 
| I Looking on his H. A 
Bell. Nay prithee George | | has 
Heart. No, beſides my buſineſs, I {ce a Foo com R 
this way. Adieu. (Aber 
Bell What do's he mean? Oh is Sit Foſebh With 
_ with his Friend: but! {ee he has turn d the corner, . 
goes another way. oy 
Sharp. What in the name of wonder isit? Bp 
Bell. Why a Fool. 1 ; 
Sharp. Tis a tawdry outſide. © & 
Bell. And a very beggarly lining — yet he ro | 1 


worth your W little of * chymf 
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Ne: Tom, may extract Gold from that dirt, 
ee Sharp. Say you ſo? faith I am as poor as A Chymilt » 
and would be as induſtrious. But what was he that fol- 
Cud low'd him? is not he a Dragon what watches thols gol 
dea pippins? | 
Bell. Hang him, no, he a Dragon! if he be tis a re- 
ry peacefull one: I can enſure his anger dormant; or 
| ſhould he ſeem to rouſe, tis but well laſhing — and | 
he will ſleep like a Top. 5 
Sharp. Ay, is he of that kidney ? 1 
| Bell. Vet is ador'd by that Biggot Sr. Joſeph mite. > 

as the image of Valour, He calls him his Back, and in- 
deed they are never aſunder - yet laſt night, I knows 
not by what miſchance, the Knight was alone, and 
had fallen into the hands of ſome Night-walkers, who I 


by and reſcued him, though 1 believe he was heartily 
trightned, for as ſoon as ever he was looſe, he ran e J 
without ſtaying to ſee who had help'd him. | 
Sharp. Is that Bully of his in the Army? 
Bell. No, but is a pretender, and wears che lubit of | 
2 Soldier, which now- a- days as often cloaks cowardice, 
as a black gown does Atheiſm Lou muſt kaow he has 
been abroad went purely to run away from a Cam- 
pzgne;enrich'd himſelf with the plunder of a few? oaths; 
and here vents em againſt the General, who lighting 
Men of merit, and preferring only thoſe of intereſt, 
has made him quit the Service. | | 
Sharp. Wherein no doubt he magnifies his own per- 
formance. | 
Bell. Speaks 3 the drum to his own 8 | 
the only implement of a Soldier he reſembles , like that, 
being full of bluſtring noiſe and emptineſs· - 
Sharp. And like that, of no uſe but to be beaten, _ 
Bell. Right, but then the compariſon breaks, for 
be will take a . with as little . as a e 
e m e . : [har 
m ar 15 an ve one. 5 


tay n 


Irners 


ſuppoſe would have pillag'd him: But I chanc'd to come 


| | 4 24 — «The 0 Is D 


N = Bell. Why that, to pals it current too, he has gildel| wo 
Wo.itha title; heiscalld, Captain Bluffe, "HY (pla 
| Y Sharp, Well, Ne endeavour his acquaintance—you 
2B | Keer another courſe, are bound © ni 
i | = 2 
1 For Love's fair 1 ſie, I, for he Golden coaſt ; on 
_ | "99 rac A 85 in what he 1 5 7705 Exeunt. ler 
— | _ 
| | 

F. 
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| 0 Sir Jolph Wittoll , Sharper flux. + 
1 SHARPER. os 
{Ji re that's be and alone. | _ 
| | Sir Fo. Um—Ay this, this is the very damn'dþir' 
1 place; the inhumane Cannibals, the blood y-minded| S/ 
| Sil Villains would have butcher'd me laſt night: No doubt te 
| 4 they would have flead me alive have fold my skin 8 
1 and devour'd my members. Pet! 
1 Sharp. How's this! e 2D = * 
115 Sir 70. An it hadn't been for « civil Gentiemu 
$i a nme by and frighta d em away but agad I durit noſ 9 
I ſtay to give him thanks. | Per 
{Ri HSHpharp. This muſt be Bel mous he means ha? ha ol 
_— a thought jad 
| if Sir Fo. Zooks, would the Captain ieee ; the, S 
Iii very remembrance makes me quake; agad 1 ſhall neve[" p 
de reconciled to this place heartily, _ Pen 
1 nts Tis bus 95 ing; and . Where 1 am q 9 


| vol 
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del [worſt, Now Luck \..Cursd fortune] this muſt be the 
- place , this damn'd unlucky place 
ou] Sir Fo. Agad and fo 'tis—why here has been more 
[piſchiet done I perceive. 
Sharp. No, tis gone, Ms loſt-ten chouſind Devils 
on that chance which drew me hither ;- ay here, juſt 
unt. nere, this ſpot to me is Hell; nothing to be Conn, 
Pat the IO of what I've loſt. 
( ( Looking er as in Garth 
850 Six Fo. Poor Gentleman=by the Lord Harry Ile 
7 hxflay no longer, for I have foun{ too 
Z Scharp. Ha ! who's that has found? what have you 
bund ? reſtore it quickly „or by 
Sir Jo. Not I Sir, not l, as I've a Soul to be fav'd, | 
have found nothing but what has been to my lols , . 
1 may ſay, and as you were ſaying Sir. | 
| Sharp. G your Servant Sir, you are ſafe then it 
ems; 'tis an ill wind thit blows no body good: well, 
| ou may reſoyce over my ill fortune, lince it pay'd | 
ie price of your ranſome. 5 
| Sir Fo- I rejoyce! agad not I Sir; I'm ſorry for your 
fs, with all my heart, blood and guts Sir; and it you 
= but know me, you'd ne'er lay I were o ill-na- 
muna d. | 
inded} Sharp. Know you! why can you be fo vngratful, 
oubrÞforget me ! | | 
skin Sir Fo. O Lord forget him! No no Sir, I 80 t fart | 
T3 aan law Your face before, agad. 
ia, ha a. ö 
nana} Sharper, How! 24 45 CEngrily. 
4 not Sir Jo: Stay » ſtay Sir let me cool de 's a damn'd 
Fogry Fellow—T believe I had better remember him, 
Tharflll can get dat of nin cht; but out o * out o' mind 
55 [ Aſide. 
ne; th Sharp. Methought the ſorvice 1 did you laſt night dir, 
ll next ja preſerving you from thoſe Ruffians, might have ta- 
een better root in your ſhallow memory. . 
am if Sir Jo. Gad: Darn Belts-Blader- and Scabbards, 
work | 1 this | 
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8 knowledgment of a Gentleman the 


: Bucks: > 
1 5 Sharp. Is it t poſſible Then lam happy to "Wes ob . 
ged the mirrour of Knighthood and pink of eourteſie im 
the age; let me embrace you. „ 5 oy 


| night I only dropt a Bill of a hundred Pound, whic 80e 
confeſs, I came half ding to to recover but thai Fri 
to f an F ſertune. 6 Fr 


„ 0; 1. D 
this is che very Gentleman! how ſhall I make him a n 
turn ſuitable to the greatneſs ol {his merit I had a prety] f. 


thing to that purpoſe, if he han t frighted it out of m 


memory. Hem! hem! Sir, I mult fubmiſſively im i 
plore your pardon for my tranigreſſion of ingratitudſ i 
and omiſſion; having my intire dependance Sir, upoiſth 
the ſuperfluity of your goodneſs, which, like an injq, 
nundation will I hope totally immerge tie recolleCtior 
of my errour, and leave me floating in your fight, upolr , 


the full blown bladders of repentance—by the help of 


which, | ſhall once more hea ſwim into your fai 
vor. (Jon 


| Sharp. 0h, O Sir 1 am eaſily pacify d, the a 


Sir Fo Acknowledgment ! Sir [ am all over acknow| 


ledgment, and will not ſtick to ſhew it in the greate} 

extremity, by-night , or by-day , in ſickneſs, or 1 
health, Winter, or Summer, all ſeaſoas and occaſion. 
ſnall teſtily the reality and gratitude of your ſuperabusin 


dant humble Servant; Sir Joſeph Wine Win _ Hem hy 


; hem! 


Sharp Sir Joſeph Wi ttol! * 
Sir Jo. The ſame dir, of muell ball in 1 Comira 1 


Sir Jo. O Lord Sir! 
Sharp. My loſs, Ieſteem as a trifle revay's with int ls, 


relt, ſince it has purchas d me the friendſhip and acquai 
tance of the perſon in the world, ) whole character Ix ks 
mire. 


Sir Jo. You are only pleas d. to 97 ſo Sie But P Y 


if may be io bold, what is that loſs you mention? | ji; 


Sharp. O term it no longer ſo Sir. In the ſcuffleliyq, 


or 


1476 
preth} ſeſs 'me hearrily glad e 
f My Sharp. Sir your humble Servant 


an in doub! y engage me. 


ectio Sir Fo. What a dickens do! $ "= mean by: 2 trivial om | 


upoiſ ade] But han't you found it Sir? 


elp of Sharp. No otherwiſe Ivo to Gad but in in r hopes - 


ur fe in you Sp. 5; 
Bon] Sir Fo Humpb. 


v 


the Sharp, But that's ſuffeie nt— rere injuſtico to doubt | : 


the honour of Sir Foſeph. Witt all. 
know! Sir Jo. O Lord Sir. 


rexel $h,yp. You arc above { me ſure 85 1 thoveht ſo bow 7 


ot io ſuffer me to loic what was ventur din your ſervice; 


caſiot Nay'twas in a manner—pay'd down for your delive- 
rabuunnce; *twas ſo much lent you=—And you (corn, Ile - 


Hemſg that for 700 — 


Sir 70. Nay Ile ſay that for my ſelf (with your li 3 
I) Ido ſcorn a dirty thing. But agad Imo a little out | 


of pocket at preſent, 


| Sharp. Pha you cot wants highen d Pound. Your by 
re oblſ yord is ſufficient any Where: Lis bot borr owing {0 
rteſieij much dirt, you have large Acres and can 1008 repay It_ 85 


Mony is but dirt Sir Joſeph — mere dirt. 


Sir Fo. But I profeis,'ti a dirt T have vallyd my bands | 


th inti of at preſent ; 1 have lay'dit all out upon my Back. 


cqualf Sharp. Are you {0 e in | Cloaths Sir Jo- 
ter IA ?? 


ut pf a, ha, a very good jeſt, and I did not know that I had 
on? [hid it, and that's a better jeſt than tother. Tis a ſigg 
uffle i you and I ha'n't been long acquainted; you have loſt a 
which good jeſt for want of knowing me==l only mean a 
t thalf Friend of mine whom I call my Back; he ſlicks as cloſe 
I jbme, and follows me thravghall danger — 4 0 5 
5 ecd 
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Sir 70. You have found it Sir then it ſeems; 1 pro- 
—Idon” t queſ: : 
Ly imſ on but you are; that you have ſo cheap an opportuni- 


titudſ iy of expreſſing your gratitude and generolity. Since 
upof the paying ſo rrivial a tum, Will rains acquit you and 1 


Sir Jo. Ha, ha, ha, avery good jc oft Iprofefs. ha, 5 


8 7 8 
„„ rr 2 r no oo Oe) —— 3 — — —̃— 
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no more, nor perhaps have ſuffer* 
be a hundred Pound to loſe? + (4 ngrih| 


OS, great and like Try ſelf. 


| Troy, welcome my Bully, my ack; ue my hear 
haas gone a pit pat for thee. | 


4 hope ; ; he that knows me mult bea ſtranger to fear. 


| have dy'd of afright. But — 
| who haſt thou got with thee, is he of mettle? 


fight like a Cock. 


been abroad for every Cock will fight upon his owl 
dunghil. | is 


n EO ED: 

deed back, breaſt and headpiece as it were tome— ag 
he's a brave Fellow ----—- Pauh, I am quite anotheſ 
thing, when ! am with him: 1 don't fear the Devil 0 
| {blets us) almoſt if he be by. ah had he been 9 


with me laſt night — 
| Sharp. If he had Sir, what then ? he could have Gon / 


e 


Sir 70 O lord Sir by no means (but I s haue 


ſav'd a hundred Pound) I meant innocently as! hope ta to, 
be ſav'd Sir (a damn'd hot Fellow) only as I was ſayi ing 
I let him have all my ready mony to redeem his grea 
Sword from Limbo---But Sir I have a Letter of credit ti 
_ Alderman Fondlewife, as far as two hundred Pound] 
and this Afternoon you ſhall ſec lam a perſon » tuch! 
one as you would wiſh to have met with. 


Sharp. That you are lle be ſworn ( aſs 4e ) why that in 


kur Bluſe, e. 


855 75. Oh 1 2 comes- ks 4 my Hector 0 


bluff. How how , my young Knight ? Not for f | | 
Sir Fo, Nay agad 1 hate fear ever lince | bad like t 


Bluff. But! Look you here ER here's your ant! 
dote, here's your jeſuits powder fora ſhaking fit---Lu 


| (Laying his hand upon his Sworl - 
| Sir Fo. Ay Bully, „ 2 deviliſh {mart Fellow, a wil 


Bluff. Say you ſo? then l honour ies But has k N 


Six Fo. Idon' t know ' but ve preſent in 1 0 
UI 
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Bluff. Ve recommend my ſelf---Sir ] honour you "= © 
100 underſtand you love fighting, I reverence a Man that 
Devil ves fighting, Sir | kiſs your hilts. | 
bert Sharp. Sir your Servant; but you are mibinform's, 5 
for unleſs it be to ſerve my particular Friend, as Sir Jo- | 

e don here, my Country, or my Religion or in ſome 
hi fery juſtifiable cauie, I'me not for it. | 
Bluff. O Lord beg your pardon Sir, I nd you are 
rot of my pallat, you can t reliſh adiſhoffightiog with · 


gr 
t have 
ope tu 
aying 
5 grez 

edit to 
ound, 
tuch: 


ing lake's ſufficient cauſe; highting, to me's Religion 
and the Laws. _ | 
Sir Fo. Ah, well ſaid my Hero; w2s not t that great 
fir? by the Lord Harry he ſays true; Fighting, is 
meat, drink and cloth to him. But ack; this Gn. 
tleman- is one of the beſt F riends I have in the World, 
dar. and ſaved my life laſt night You know I told you. 
I Bluff. Ay! Then 1 honour him N mayl 
[crave your name? | 5 
Sharp. Ay Sir, my emer abe. VV 
Sir Fo. Pray Mr. Sharper embrace my Back very 
well By the Lord Harry Mr Sharper he's as brave a fel- 
low as Cannibal; are not you Bully—Back ? _ 
| Sharp. Haunibal believe you mean Sir Foſe 1b. | 
| Haff. Undoubtedly he did dir; aith Hannibal was a 
ſrery pretty Fellow—but Sir Joſeph, compari: ons are 
J olious— Hannibal was a very pretty Fellow in thoſe 
days, it muſt be granted hut alas Sir, were he 
ave now, he would be nothing , nothing in the earth. 
Sharp. How Sir! I make a doubt, „if there be at this 
Jeay a greater Gener al breathing. | 
|; Blziif, Oh excuſe me 1 have you ferv'd abroad . 
Mar? | | 5 
Sharp. Not! really Sir. 1 
has i Bluff, Oh I thought Why than” you « can know 
thing Sir: 1'me afraid you ſcarce know the hiſtory | 
of the late War in Zlazders, with all its particulars. . 


Bf 1 us. = . ; 


out fovcer ſawee. Now I think. fighting, for tigh- _ | 


Sharp, Not I, Sir, no more chan Wack Letrers, VE, 


? 
| 
: 
7 
3 % 
. 
i 
* 
1 ©: 


In 3 K. 
there are not three words of truth, the year round, puh 


that. You mutt know, Sir, I was reſident i in Flazderthc 
the laſt Campaign, had a imall poſt there; but no mat. 
ter for that- Perhaps, Sir, there was a ſcarce any thingſhy 


for I went every day to Coftee-houſes to read the Gale; 
AZeite my ſelf. | F 


ter all I am content to retire---Live a | private pie 


| 1 and others have done it. (tic 


. he would put in for't the might be made General himſel ] 


__ own nothing. 


| meleave, 8 (A 


Bluff, Gazette! Why there again now —Why, Sit 


into the Gazette I'll tell you a ftrange thing now as to fin 


of moment done but an humble Servant of yours, that“ 


ſhall be nameleſs, was an eye. witneſs of I won't ſay 
had the greateſt ſhare in't; tho J might ſay that too, hot 


ſince I am no body you know. Well, Myr. Sharper,| ! 
would you think it? In all this time--as!] hope torq| | 


Truncheon--this raſcally Gazette- writer never ſo much} « 
as once mention'd me- Not once by the wars.—-Took 0 


no more notice, than as it Not, Bluſe had not dent in the} \ 


| Und of theliving, „ | 1 Þ: 


Sharp. Strange! I n 
Sir Jo. Yet by the Lord Harry tis true Mr. - Shane 0 


Bluff. Ay, ay, no matter. Vou ſee Mr. Sharperaf- 
0 


C 


Sharp. Impudent Rogue. (Aſide $ 
Sir Jo. Ay, this damn'd modeſty of yours---Agadi re 


ye b; 
"Bluff Oh ly, no Sir Joſephs You hour? kate thi | 
Sir Jo. Let me but tell Mr. Sharper alittle, how you 


ce eat fire once out of the mouth of a Canon---agad he did 
thoſe impenetrable Whiskers of his have confronte 


Flames-- 
Bluff Death, what do you mean Sir Joſe 5 5 
Sir Jo. Look you now, 1 tell you he's ſo model 


Bluff Piſh! you have put me out, 1 hive orgy Ct 
what I was abour. Fro hold your tongue, and gin 


Sir ah Lam dumb. | b 


* - — — — 
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put ſar per This Sword Il maintain to be the beſt Divine, 
as to natomiſt, Lawyer or Caſuiſt in Europe ; it ſhall decide 
inderiſi controverſie, or ſplit a cauſe— 
mat.] Sir 70. Nay, now I muſt ſpeak; it will ſplit a hai 
thingſty the Lord Harry, I have ſeen it. | 
that] Bluff. Loons Sir, it's a lie, you have not . it, 
't ſay for ſhant ſee i it; Sir! lay row's can't ſee; what de e Ip 
t too that now ? | 
arper,| Sir Fo. lam blind, | 
 tora] Bluff, Death, had any - bb Man interrapted me 
much} Sir Fo. Good Mr. e * to him ; 1 dare any | 
Tool ſook that way. 
in the Lot Captain, sir Joſeph's Penitent. 55 


„ Sit] Bluff. This Sword I think I was telling you of Mr. 


Bluff. Olam calm Sir, calm as a diſcharg' d Calves © 


hin-- But *twas indiſcreet , when you know what will 


arber vo ke me——Nay come Sir Joſebb. you know my 


ne Galheat's ſoon over. 5 
Sir Fo. Well Lam a Fool ſometimes. bot I'm m forry. io 

2 l. Bluff. Enough. | 
on- 


ties. Mr. Sharper will you partake? _ | 
Sharp. I wait on you Sir; nay pry Captain- Ts | 
dir Faſeph's Back. e LES ( Exeunt. 5, 


(Aſda 
\ gad il it 
umſel { 


te thi} 8 3 E N E, changes ” Lod- 


A Lings. 
1C did} | | 


wee. | Enter Araminta, Belinda. 


loſt hel "TTY Ay! nay Dear=- 8 good , dear ſweet 


Sir Fo. Come vie "1 g0 when glals to drown animo- HY 


Couſin no more, Oh Gad, 1 ſwear Jon's * one 


forgaþ to hear you. 
nd gin} Aram. Bleſs me! what have I aid to move you 5 
Angriifus ? 7 
: zun. Oh you tare raved, „ raked ay, aud all i in 
BI com: 


„„ 


-. ea - 33 — 
©... 0 fat ZN wv. $a — — 


4 * 
a — — 
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commendation of that filthy, awkard , two leg'd C 
ture, Man--you don't know. what . Rid , POR feye 
has tranſported you. | 93 


loath the fight of Mankind for your ſake. 


mour s company would change the Scene. 


32 $19 .:6 LD 


4 


Aram. It Love be the fever which you mean; kin{ſt 


 Heav'n avert the cure: Let me have oil to feed that Aamd k 
and never let it be extinct, till I my ſelf am aſhes, 


1 4 
Belin. There was a whine---O Gad I hate your honif® 
fancy This love is the Devil, and ſure to be in loveil # 


to be poſleis'd---Tis in the head, the heart, the blood 


the - All over---O Gad you are quite ſpoil'd---1 ſhilf B 


; 
Arges. Vie, this is groſs aftetation--- A little of Bl 3 


Beliz. Filthy Fellow ! 1 wonder Couſin— 13 
Aram. Iwonder Couſin you pn imagine. 1 don 4 
perceive you love him. _— 


Belin. O] love your bideous fancy ! Ha, ha, b ust 
love a Man! 4 
Aram. Love 2 Man! yes, You would not love ſe, 


„ | * 


Belin. Of all beaſts not att aſs=. Which is ſo like yo Be 
Vainlove---Lard I have {een an Aſs look ſo chagrin, Hi 4 
ha, ha, (you muſt pardon me I can't help laughing l 
that an ablolute Lover would have concluded the po 4 


Creature to have had darts, and flames, and altars, 2 Ze 


all th: ar in his brealt. Araminta, come I'll talk ſeriou 4 
ly to you now; could you but ſee with my eyes, th 
buffoonry of one ſcene of addreſs, a Lover, ſet of 
with all his Equipage and appurtenances ; O Gad! ſu 
You would-- Bur you play the game, and conſequeiſ ie 
ly can't ite the miſcarriagen obvious to every Standd del 


| by. | N 


Aram. Yes, yes, I can ſee Gnldthing near it whe 4r 
you and Bellmour meet. You don't know that y 1 
dreamt of Bellmour laſt night, and call'd him aloodif 


Jour ſleep. 
* Belin, iſh, I can help dreaming of the Devil ſon 


times; E would you oe: thency inter] love him? Þ# 


4 
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Cre Aram But that's not all; you caught me in your arma 

fenden you named him, and preis'd me to your | boſom 

fre if 1 had not pinch d you till you wak'd , you had 

ifled me with kiſſes. | 

Belin, O barbarousaſperſion ! 

Aram. No aſperſion, Couſin, we are alone.--Nay; : 

can tell you more. 1 8 

love Belin. I deny it all. 

doo Aram, What, before your ben it? | 

1 ful belin. My denyal is premeditated like your malice--- 
rd, Couſin, you talk odly--- What ever the matter 

F pul, O my Soul, I'm afraid you'l follow evil courſes, ; 

Aram Ha, ha, ha, this is pleaſant, = 

| Belin, You may laugh, but 

1 don} 4ram. Ha, ha; hy | 

Ibelin. You think the malicious orinn becomes you 5 

a , huſte Devil take Bellmour---Why do you tell me ot him? 
ram. Oh is it come out.. Now you are angry, Iam 

love he. you love him, I tell no vady elle Coulin----E | 

_ ſve not betray'd you yet. 

ke you Beltn. Prithee tell it all the world * falſe, Betty. : 

1, Ha Aram. Come then, kils and Friends. =[ Call. 

ohing Din. Piſh. | e 

he pod Aram. Prithee don't be ſo peeviſh. 

rs, alf deln. Prithee don't be fo impertinent. 

ſeriouf 4m. Ha, ha, ha, 

yes, of | 

ſet of Fo Enter Berry, 

d! ſu 

ſequenſ bety. Did your 1 call Madam 2 

Stand deln Get my hoods and nere, and bid the Foot- 


kin 


flam: 


call a Chair. Iͤ˖ Exit Betty. 
it whe Aram. I hope you are not going out in ae | 
hat y chain. 
aloud} | 
Enter Too man. 
711 omg 


n? Int. Madam, there : are , 5 1 | 
Ta | „ Bin 


Vainlove to wait upon your Lady ſhip. 


you were at home. 


myliberty. 


"= OO 7 D * 
Belin 5 there a Chair? | 
Foot. No, Madam, there are Mr. Bellmour and I: 


Aram. Arethey below ? 
Foot. No, Madam, they ſent before, to know i 


Belin. The viſit's to you, « Couſin, 1 uppoſe am at 


Aram Pe ready to ſhew'em vp. [ Exit Footman, 7 

I can'c tell, Couſin, | believe we are equally concern 
But if you continue your humour, it won't be very en. 
ter taining—( I know the'd fain be perſuaded to ſta 
| Aſide 

Bein. J ſhall oblige you, in leaving you to the ful 
and tree enjoyment of that converſation you ani 


Enter Betty ; with Hoods and Look ing-glſs * 
Belin. Let me fie; hold the Clas 5—-Lard I log 0 
e to. day. bee 
Aram Petty, why don” t you help my Couſin ? dar 

[ Patiing on her eu 5 

Beli. Hold off your fiſts, and ſee that he gets a Chak 
with a high roof, ora very low ſeat Stay, come bad, 
here you Mrs, Fidget---You are 10 read y to go to ag 
Foot man. Here, take dem all again , my mind 
chang'd, Iwon't go. | Exit Betty with the thinhyj; 
Aram. So, this expected. You won't oblige mie 
then, Couſin, and let me have all the company to net; 
ſelf? 7 
Beliie No; upon debe have too much c ber 
rity to truſt you to your ſelf. The Devil Watchesg hej 
opportunities; and in this favourable diſpoſition of yo bet 


mind, Heav'n knows how far you may be tempied en, 
am tender of your reputation. 


| 4 
Aram. Iam oblig'd to you--- But who's malicih, 


now, Belinda? „. 


Belin Not I; witneſs my heart, I ay out of ang, 
allection, 5 a 
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Aram. In my conſcience ! believe you, | 
E nter Bellmour * Vainlove, 


With Bell. So Fortune be Praiv'd To find you both with 

n, Ladies, is- | 
mu} Aram. No miracle, I hope. 
Bell Not o' your fide , Madam, tenen my 
man Tyrant there and I, are two buckets that can never come 
ery» together. | 
Yen Belim. Nor are ever like — vet we often meet and 
> ſtavÞ iſh, : 
Aſia Fell. How never like! marry  Hymen forbid. But : 
e fuſſtʒis it ĩs to run ſo extravagantly in debt; I have laid out 
ire. uch a world of Love in your ſervice, that you thin 

ja can never be able to pay me all: So ſhun me Fog the 

me reaſon that you would a Dun. 

| Belia. Ay, on my conſcience, and the molt j ;mper- 
I lovkinent and troubleſome of duns A Dun for mony will 
| Equiet, when he ſees his Debtor has not wherewithal - 
uta Dun for love is an eternal torment that never reſts-- 
Bel! Till he has created love where there was none, 
pa then gets it for his pains. For. i importunity in love. 
me debe Ike importunity at Court; firſt creates its own intereſt, . 
20 to ina then purſues it for the favour. 
miad 4am. Favours that are got by impudence and impor- 
be thihnity , are like diſcoveries from the Rack, where the 
olige Maice4 perſon, for his eiſe, ſometimes confeſſes ſe · 
y 10 iets his heart knows nothingof. 

Pam. I ſhould rather think favours, ſo gain'd. , to be 
uch "fe rewards to indefatigable devotion=--For as Love is 
atcheeiry , he muſt be ſerv'd by prayer. 

n of yo lelin. O Gid, would you would all pray to LR | 

pied den, and let us alone. | 

ain. Vou are the Temples of Love, and ' tis t rough 

ali, our devotion muſt be convey'd.. 

| 4am, Rather poor filly Idols of your own ma- 

t of Me, which, upon the lealt * you forſake , 
Al C3. and 


\ 2 7 
er * 


and ſet up fa FOR Man, now, changes his Mi. 
treſs and his Religion, as his humour varies or his | 
_ Intereſt. | 

Vain. O Madam 
Aram Nay come, 1 find we zre growing ſerious, 
and then we are in great danger of being dull t 
my Muſick maſter be not gone, I'll entertain you with 
a new Song, which comes pretty near my own opt-| 
nion of Love aud your Sex Who's there? ( Call. 


Enter Footman. 


15 Mr Gavot gone? [ Exitl 

Foo: Only to the next door, Madam; 3 Con call him, 
Bell. Why, you wont hear me with patience. 
Aram What's the matter, Couſin. 3 

Bell. Nothing, Madam, onl)/— | | 
Helin Prithee hold thy tongue Lard, he has 6 
peller d me with flames and ftuff—l think I ſhan!} 
endure the ſipht of a fire this twelvemonth. 
Bell. Yet all can't melt that cruel frozen heart.. 
Lo elin. O Gad I hate your hideous fancy—You ſaid 
| that once before—lt you mutt talk impertinent!y} 
kor Heav'ns Hake let it be with variety; don't com 
always, like the Devil, wrapt in flames —l'll nc: 
hear a ſentence more, that begins with an, I burn= 
Or an, I beſeech you, Madam. 

Bell. But tell me how you would be ador d- 
1 am very tractable. 

Belin. Then know, I would be ador'd in ſilence 

Bell. Humph, I thought fo, that you might har 
all the talk to your ſelt---You had better let me {peak 
for if my thoughts fly to any pitch, I ſhall make viſ 7 
lainous ſigns. y 

| Belin, What will you get by that ? To. make uc; , 
ſigns as 1 won't underſtand. | 42 

Bell, Ay, but if I'm tongue tyd, 1 mul have i # 
my actions free to.—quicken your apprehenſion Ta 


189 


— 


with 


opi⸗ 
Call. 


lake 


ke iu 


have 
N--- A 
184 
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is expreſs'd i in dumb ſhew. 


Enter 11 ick-maſter. 


$- o N 0. 
= 


Thus, to 4 ripe, conſenting Maid. 
Poor, old, repenting Delia ſaid, 


mould you long preſerve your Lover? { 


Would you ſtill his Goddeſs reign * 
Never let him all diſcover. 
Never let him much obtain. 


It 


Men will admire, adore and die 

While wiſhing at your feet they lie: 

Put admitting their embraces, 
Wakes em from the golden dream; 

Nothing's new beſides our faces , 
Every i oman is the ſame. 


Vs bar bun, So, how de'e like the Song, Gentlemen? 


| Zell. O very well Mons -But I don't much 


e 
P A Imire the words. 


Aram. 1 expected it---there's too mock truth ic in 'em. 


we it once again. You may like it better at ſecond 
eing. You'l bring my Couſin. 

Bel, Faith, Madam, I dare not ſpeak to her, but 

make Signs. £ "—_ Belinda in dumb form. 
Be in 


37 : 


Lgad let me tell you, mv moſt * argumear | 


Aram. O Iam glad we ſhall hive: a song to divert © 
the diſcourſe.· Pray s us with the laſt new Song. 5 


Mr. Gavot will walk with us in the Garden, well. 7 


— 
— 


rr. * 
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mick Nature well, for then are few Men, but do mg 
filly things than they lay. 


_ alittle experience, that brings to my mind [ hi 


| Then wit and reaſon both have fail'd to move; i Ak 


Belin. O fogh. your dumb Rhetorick is mote at 


diculous, than your talking Impertinence; as an I b 


s a much more troubleſome Animal than a Parro! 
Aram. Ay, Couſin, and tis a ſign the Creatures i 


Bell. Well, I find my apiſhneſs has paid the ran{ 
for my ſpeech, and ſet it at liberty. Tho', I confeſs] 


could be well enough pleas d to drive on a Love-bargy l. 


in that ſilent manner. Twould ſave a Man a world 
lying and ſwearing at the years end. Beſides, I hayelf d 


Kind looks and actions ( from ſucceſs) do prove. 1 
Evin ſi I lence may be eloquent in love. 
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| Silvia and Lucy. 


$1 LV 1 A. | 
W he notcome then? "$0 

| Luc) Yes yes, come, I warrant him, i 
will go in and be ready to receive him. { 


Silv. \ Why did you nottell me - Whom mean j 
Lucy. Whom you ſhould mean, Heartwell. 
Stv. Senſeleſs Creature, I meant my Yainlove. 
Lucy, You may as ſoon hope to recover your 

Mucenbead; as 5 his love, The refore een ſet your | 
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note I at reſt, and in the name of opportunity mind your own 
an Il buſineſs. Strike Heartwell home, before the bait's 
Parrot worn off the hook, age will come; he nibbled fairly 
ares of yeſterday , and no doubt will be eager enough „ | 
do mg} to ſwallow the temptation. _ | 
| s$ilv. Well, ſince there's no remedy Vet tell me | 
rand For I would know, though to the anguiſh of my ſoul; 
nfek|how did he refuſe? Tell me how did he receive my 
barg Letter: in anger or in ſcorn? | 
vorld] Lucy. Neither; but what was ten times ET with 
hayell damn'd , ſenſeleſs indifference, By this light I could 
fave ſpit in his face Receive it! why he receiv'd it, 
| I would one of your Lovers that ſhould come empty- 
\  {handed; asaCourt Lord does his Mercers Bill, or a 
- | begging Dedication z —he receiy'd 1 it, as if 'thad been 5 * 
2 [letter from his Wife. : 
Silv. What, did he not read it? | | 
Lucy. Hum'd it over, gave you his reſpects „ enk 
Kare kid , he would rake time to perule it But chen he was 
be in haſte. 
dr, Reſpects, and peruſe it! He s gone, ad e- 
ninta has bewitch'd him from me - Oh how the name 
et EK ival fires my blood El could curſe em both. Eter- 
nal jealouſie atteud her love; and diſappointnent, 
¶ meet his kindnefſes.Oh that 1 could revenge the torment 
be has caus:d - Methinks I feel the Woman ſtrong within 
me, and vengeance itches in the room of love. 
Lucy. I have that in my head may make miſchief. 
Silv, How , dear Tucy? 
Lucy. You know Araminta's viſſembled coynel: has 
won , and keeps him her's— 
m, it "< Could we pert wok him , that fy ie loves ano - 
£2 ther. 
Lucy. No, you're out; coald we perſwade him, 
that ſhe doats on him, himſelf - Contrive a kind Letter 
sa from her, twould ORs his e, and take ny 
of fb ſtomach. | 
4 Silo, rs Sap "twill never take. | 55 
BY | EE 4 ” Lucy. 
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huelin. 0 fogh, your dumb Rhetorick is more 
diculous, than your talking Impertinence; as an 
s a much more troubleſome Animal than a Parr 
rim. Ay, Couſin, and'tisa ſign the Creatures til) 
mick Nature well, for there are few Men, but do mo 
filly things than they . 1 
Bell Well, I find my apiſhneſs has ENT) che rink 
for my ſpeech, and ſet it at liberty---Tho', I confek| 
could be well enough pleas'd to drive on a Love- barg 
in that filent manner---'T would ſave a Man a world 
lying and ſwearing at the years end. Beſides, 1 havely 
alittle ExporieneDs that * to my mind — 


Kind looks and ations ( from ſucceſs) do prove, g 


When wit and rake. both 1 fail to move; 225 1h 
Ev da ence may be ee in love. 
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Silv. Why did you not tell me ?= Whom mean] 
Lucy. Whom you ſhould mean, Heartwell. 
_ Stlv. Senſeleſs Creature, 1 meant my Fainlove. 
Lucy. You may as foon hope to recover your 0 
ik maidenhead, as his lore, The eker cen ſet your 


" _ Silvia 2 Lucy. 

1 SILVIA. | | 

. Ill he notcome then 3 

10 | Lucy Yes yes, come, I warrant him, if 

at will go in and be ready to receive him. t 
11 


ag vu opt nn; agree rt yr Age, 
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nore I atreſt , and in the name of opportunity mind your own | 
an I buſineſs. Strike Heartwell home, before the bait's 
Parr} worn off the hook, age will come; he nibbled fairly 
uresnd yeſterday , and no doubt will be eager nenen to-day , | 


do mij to {wallow the temptation. 


| Silv. Well, fince there's no remedy—Yet tell Mens 
rank For] would know, though to the anguiſh of my foul; | 


znfeſs how did he refuſe ? Tell me -hO did he receive wy 
-bargg Letter: in anger or in ſcorn? . 


yorlal Lucy. Neither; but what was ten times aw with 7 

hayell damu'd, ſenſeleſs indifference, By this light I could 

| have ſpit in his face. Receive it! why he receiv'd it, 

I would one of your Lovers that ſhould come empry= 
handed ; as a Court Lord does his Mercers Bill, or a 

- _ | begging Dedication ;z —he receiy'd it, as if 'thad been a £2 


Letter from his Wife, 
| fa Silv. What, did he not read it? 


ninta has bewitch'd him from me - Oh how the name 


me, and vengeance itches in the room of love. 
Lucy. I have that in my head may make miſchief. 
Silv. How , dear Lucy? 


| won, and keeps him her's - 

m; in, Sil. Could we poriwade him, that ſhe loves ano- 
IN ther 

Lucy. No, you re out; could we e im, 
that ſhe doats on him, himſelf—Contrive a kind Letter 
love, from her, twould * his N and take ; away 
your of fs ſtomach, 

your iv, Impotible, owl gever take. 


Lucy. Hum'd it over, gave you bis balls , ond - 
Tf kid, he would take time to ents: Ro then he was ns 


Silv. Keſpects, and peruſe it! He's „gone, and Ara- 
| of Kival fires my blood —l could curſe em both. Eter- 
nal jealouſie attend her love; and diſappointment 8 


Inet his kindneſſes. Ol that] could revenge the torment _ 
be has caus%d - Methinks1I fee] the Woman ſtrong within | 


Lucy. You know Aruminta's differ bled coyneſe has 


„ Leg. 


- N= 33 . -—- * . —_— Drown 1 
m ————ꝗ—5—ÿLä— . vg 2 4 . « 
= 5 3 — * ' - 
* — 2 1 1 1 = 92 75 og 


E 


— 
e 


— Is 


= — = p _ _ _ — 

y - wt 
— wes We ater 5 had — * 
ones —— 


him. | | | 1 
Silv. Tis as kad to countjeeſeit lms; as it is to cor 
ceal it: but Ile do my weak endeavour , though 1 fen 


l have not art. | | 
Lucy. Hang art, Madam, and truſt to Nature 8 
. He 
Man, was by Nature mins Cully made 2 


— 


Th O L D 


Lacy. Trouble not your head: let me 422850 wil | 


f inform my ſelf of what paſt between em to-day, an 
about it ſtreight— Hold, I'me miſtaken, or that's Heank 


well, who ſtands talking at the corner — tis he lt 


get you in Madam, receive him pleaſantly , dreſs yi 
your face in innocence and ſmiles; and diſſemble th 


very want of diſimulation— Tou know what will ale 


We never are but by our ſelves betray 4 0 Ex 
0; 
Bute Hearvwell, 'Vainlove and Pellmour follewin 


Fell. Hiſt, hiſt , is not that Heartwell going to Silvidp| 
Vain. He's talking to himſelf, I think; Prithee le} | 


try if we can hear him. DE » 


Heart. Why whither in the Devils name am I goin 


= now? Hum---Let me think. Is not this S:1v;a's houlh h 
the cave of that Enchantreſs, and which conſequentico 
- ought to ſhun as would infection? To enter here, 


to put on the envenom'd ſhirt, to run into the'embry| | 


ces of a fever, and in ſome raving fit, be led to plungpot 


my ſelf into that more conſuming fire, a Womans arnifion 


Ha wel! recollected, Iwill recover my reaſon and! V 


gone. | e '2 
Bell. Now Venus forbid ! EST Bs fen 
Pain. Huſt a 3 


. Well, why do you not move? F. cet do 0 B: 


office Not one inch; no, Foregod Yme caught4* 
There ſtands my North,and thither my needle points 
Now could I curſe my ſelf, yet cannot repent. O tht 
| VERSO: , damm d, dear 8 deſtructive Woman 1 des 


i 
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I willow the young Fellows will hoot me! 1 ſhall be the jeſt 
„ anfſofthe Town: Nay in two days, expect to be chroni- 
Heanſced in ditty, and ſung in wotall Ballad, to the tune of 
lie ſuperanuated Maidens comfort, or the Batchelors 
reſs wifall; and upon the third, I ſhall be hang'd 1 in effigie, 
le th paſted up for the exemplary ornament of neceſſary hou- 


ill tan 


o con} Bell A very certain remedy , probatum eſt — Ha, ha, 
1 fein, poor George, thou art i'th right, thou haſt ſold thy 


; and Coblers italls--- Death, I can't think ont. lle run 
into the danger to looſe the apprehenſion. Goes in. 


elf to laughter; the ill · natur d Town will find the jeſt 


are fquit where thou haſt loſt it. Ha, ha, how a S's ht 


ke an old Lawyer, between two Fees. — 
Vain, Or a young Wench, between pleaſure: and re- 
pdiutation. . 
Exe Bell. Or as you did to. day, when half afraid | you 
catch d a kiſs from Araminta. i 
lowing} Vain. She has made a quarrel ont. = 75 
I Bell. Pauh, Women are on! y angry at ſuch offences, 
\ Silvi$ have the pleaſure of forgiving 'em. _ 
hee l Pain. And l love to have the pleaſure of making my 
ice — I ſhould not eſteem a pardon if too eaſily von. 
Bell. Thou doſt not know what thou would'ſt be at; 
ether thou would'ſt have her angry or pleas d. : 
ouldꝰ'ſt thou be content to marry Araminta? 1 
Vain. Could you be content to go to Heaven? 1 


I goitf 
shout 
uentlyf 
here, 
emb 
o plumot heartily: I'de do a little more good in my gener 8 
ins arion firſt, in order to deſerve it. . 
n and? lain. Nor I to marry Aramintà till I merit her. = 
| Bell. But how the Devil dolt thou * to get her " 
; 1 —— 
ain. That strue ; but . 
do 50 eq Marry her without her conſent; 3 thour' ta Rid. 
-aughtq e hd Woman. 8 | 
DoINts 
Ort 

8e | I 2 | ; 25 
nn | * E- 


| Bill, Hum, not immediately, in my conſcience, - 


— 


n 


Enter Setter. 
1. Truſty Setter what tidings? How goes the project? 
4 Setter. As all lewd projects do Sir, where the Deſ f 
14 prevents our endeavours with ſuccels, | 
14 Bell. A good hearing, Setter. |. 
I)" Vain, Well, Fle leave you with your Engintg, 
1 hell. And haſt thou provided neceſſaries? lo 
1 Setter, All, all Sir; the large ſanctified hat, and 
14 little preciſe band with a ſwinging long ſpiritual clo 
1 * to cover carnal Knavery- not torgetting the black pay, 
178 _ which Tribulation Spintext wears as I'm infornſ 
at upon one © ye, asa penal mourning tor the ogling . 
"of: jences of his youth; and {ome ſay , with that eye, 
i firſt diſcover'd the frailty of his Wife. |, 
ell. Well in this fanatick Fathers habit, will Ic, 
fels Letiiia. i ER 
Fetter. Rather prepare her for confeſſion, Sir, . 
. helping ker to ſin. N 0 


Hell Be at your Maſters lodging in the evening | 

mall uſe che Robes [En, 
Setter. I ſhall Sir -I wonder to which of thelen 
Gentlemen Ido moſt properly appartain I he one 
me as his Attendant; the other (being the better 
quainted with my parts) employs me as a Pimp: we 
that's much the more hogourable employmeut .— by 
means—1 follow one as my Maſter , t'other followiſ 


as his Conductor. es IT 


Enter Lucy. | Ith 


Tucy. There's the hang dog his Man had a pos 
Over him in the reign of my Miſtreſs; but he is tool 
à Valet de chambre not to affect his Maſters faults; 
conſequentlj is revolted from his Allegiance. i 

 Sezzer, Undoubtedly 'th inpollible to be a Pimp Ye; 


— — > WR —— 3 4 
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{nota Man of parts That is without being politick , di- 
. ligent ſecret , wary and ſo forth— And to all this va- 

lant as Hercules — That is paſſively valiant and active 
* [lyobedient. Ah! Setter, what a treaſure is here lost 
e Deſ for want of being Known?! : 


may be I may diſcover ſomething in my maſque Wor- 
Tthy Sir, a word with you Puts on her maſque. | 
Setter. Why if 1 Were known , 1 mi ght e come to be a 
1 great Man. | | 
Lucy. Not to interupt your don; _ 6 
| Setter. And I ſhould not be the firſt that has procur d 
his greatneſs by pimping. 5 
line Lucy. Now poverty : and the Pox light upon thee, for 
n a contemplative Pimp. | 
| Setter. Ha! what art, who! fins” ialictouly: hat 
|iwakned me, from my dream of glory ? ? peak thou 15 : 
Tvile diſturber. PEN : 
Lucy. Of thy moſt v 1. ae Thi poor, | 
'Fconceited wretch , how , wer 't Thou valuing thy ſelt, 
upon thy Maſters employment? ? For he'sthe head Pim p 
to Mr. Bellmour. 
Setter. Good words, Paraſel: or 1 ſhall — ut how 
Joſt thou know my Maſter or me? 


K Lucy. Yes, I know both Maſter and Mant to TER, 
better 


ning 
it ! 4 


often march in the rear of my Malter, and Cater the brea- 
Jenes which he was made. 
Luc. Ay, the breachof Faith, ich be b ted zun: 
Thou Traytor to thy lawtul Princes | 5 
| Setter. Why how now! prithee who art? lay by | 
that wordly face and produce your natural Vizor, 
Lucy. NoSirrah , I'le keep it on to abutc thee and 
da poſſſeave thee without hopes of revenge. | 
is too gester Oh! I begin to imoak ye; thou art lome for- 
aults; Ahken Abigail, we have dallied with heretofore -- And 
yt come to tickle thy imagaination wi ich remembraß ce 
Pimp 14 gut paſt, 


| Iney. 


Lacy. Here's ſome villany afoot, he s fo chouphiful = 


Setter. To be Men perhaps; nay rack like abet 1 


dares preſume to enter the houſe. 


* Te 8 1. » 
Lucy. No, thou pitiful Flatterer of thy Maſters in 
perfections; thou maukin made up of the ſhreds 
_ pairings of his ſuperfluous fopperies, | 
Setter. Thou art thy Miſtreſſes foul ſelf, compoſed | 
her ſully d iniquities and cloathing. 
Lucy Hang thee--- Beggars Curr. T Maſter isb 
A2 Mumper in love; lies canting at the gate » but nei 
Setter. Thou art the wicket to thy Migreſſes gate 5 b 
be opened for all comers. In fine thou art the bighnf, | 
to thy Miſtreſs, | 
Lucy Beaſt, filthy wal; y can | hold no olonger, lof 
and tremble Unmaſdues. 
Setter. How, Mrs Lucy! 
TCucy. I wonderthou haſt the impudence to look x 
| inthe face. 
Setter. Adsbud who's in fault, Miſtreſs 'of mine 
who flung the firſt tone ? who undervalued my fun 
tion ? and who the Devil could know you by inſtin&|, 
Lucy. You could know my office by inftin& , and : 
hang' d, which you have ſlander'd molt abominably 4. 
vexes me not what you ſaid of my perſon , but that nf, 
innocent Calling ſhould be expos d and ſcandaliz'd 
Cannot bear ie. cn, 
Setter Nay faith Lucy Pan ſorry , , Tie own my ſelf 4 
blame, though we were both in fault as to pag offic 
Come Ile make you any reparation. : 
Lucy. Swear. | | 
Setter. I do ſwear to the utmoſt ofmy power. A 
Lucy. Jo be brief then; what is the reaſon your Mi 
ter did not appear a. according to the Lornmoni 
brought him? 
Set. To anſwer you « briefly—tle has a cauſe to 
try'd in another Court. 
Lucy. Come tell me in plain terms, how for! 
he is with Araminta. 5 
Setter. Too forvrard to be turn d back Tho M1 
heꝰs a little in diſgrace at preſent about a kiſs which} 


8 


Il 


AM 


WO! 


me 


1 
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iced, You and I can kiſs Lucy without all that. 

ern lucy. Stand off. He's a precious Jewel. . 

ds uf ger. And therefore you d have him to ſet in your 

dies Locket. —_ 

ofedq Lucy. Where is he now? = 

ter, He'l be in the Piaxa preſently. | | 

lucy Remember to days behaviour=Let | me ſee | 

bu with a penitent face. 

better. What no token of amity Tay ? you and 1 : 

t uſe to part with dry lips. : 

Lucy No no, avaunt——Ple not be Alabber'd and 

ea now l'me not ith humour. [ Exit. 

er, l Setter. Ile not quit you ſo—1 le follow and put you 
| Penne | „ | 2 -. Exit after ker | 5 


er isb 
at nent 


ate , 


gh ro 


M 1 Enter Sr, Joſeph Wittol, Bluffe. 


mine Buff. And ſo out of your a oenerofity,. — 
V funf g. Fo. And good nature, Back; Lam good natur 4 
ſtinct a can't help it. | | 

» NC Bluff You have porn him: a note upon Funllewife for 
aDy ftundred Pound. . 
i 3 Jo. Ay ay, poor Fellow R he venturd fair 1 25 
if lf You have diloblig'd me in it—forT have occa- 
n tor che mony , and i you would look me in the face 
zun and live, 80 and force him to redeliver you 
Note go. -- and bring it me hicher. Te ſtay here: 
Neun. 
| Sr. 70. You may ſtay till the day of judgment then — 
the Lord Harry 1 know better things than to be run 
mn monik rough the guts tor a hundred Pound--- Why I gave that 
| mired 1 ound for being ſaved; and d'ce think, an 
ere were no danger, Vle be ſo ungratetul to rake it 
bm the Gentleman again? | 
Baff. Well, goto him from me---Tell him, I ay. 5 
k mutt refund--or Bilbo's the word, and Slaughter 


T bY) penſue: If he refuſe, tell him — But whilper that 
wh! | 


y ca 


offices 


our M 


ſe to! 


or! 


Tell wy 
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| It him-=-Pl1 pink his Soul---but N that Tok 
to him. 


rant you 


Tho 1 confeſs he did in a manner {nap me op--"_ ; 


would have been miſchief done, that's flat. 
l believe if you had been by, 1 would as ſoon have | 
him a' had a hundred of my teeth. Adsheart it he ſhou| 1 
come juſt now when K m angry, Td tell him. Mum lr 


— pr tn; 


Bell Th n Rogue; there s your Benefa l 
tor, you ought to return him thanks 5 have mat 
. 8 


mony paid at ſight: l'm come to return my thanks. 


n bell, 5 | 4 


Be 0 L 5 


| \ 
Sir Jo. So ſoftly , that he hall never hear on't I v 17 
- W hy what a Devil's the matter, Bully, af : 
you mad? Orde'ethink I'm mad? Agad for my pan | 


TI don't love to be the Meſſenger of ill news ; tis an wiſe" 
grateful office. So tell him your ſelf. 


Bluff. By theſe hilts I belleve he frighrned » you ini 
this compoſition; I believe you gave? it him out of fear! 


pure paultry tear---confels, 1 ug 


Sir Jo. No, no, hang't I was not afraid neither 4 it 


can't ſay that it was altogether out of tear, but partly 


prevent miſchief- - For he was a deviliſh cholerick 4 5 0 


low: And if my choller had been up too, agad the 
"Andy 


1 
ou 


EnterS Sharper, Belimour. . [' 
ON il 


ceiv'd the favour. 
Sharp. Sir Joſeph -- Your Note y was accepted, and. 


Sir Fo. They won'r be accepted, io readily as U 


Bill, Sir, | bi 
Bell. I doubt 1 Knight repents, Tom---He look $ 
like the Knight of the ſorrowful face. >A 


Sharp, This is a double generoſity. Do me a kin K 


nels and refuſe my thanks. —-But 1 hope you are not of 
tended that I offer dem? 1 


Sir Jo. May be lam Sir, may be l am not sir, mi 5 
be I am both Sir; what then? I hope J ay; be offene 
d2d , without any offence to you Sir d 


85 arp: Hey ay! Captain, » Vhat' s the matter 18 


BATCHELOUR = a 


t {0 af. Mr. Sharper, the matter is plain — Sir Jo- 
Pi bas found out your trick, and does not care to be | 
I waſcupon; being a Man of Honour. | | 
ly, ad Sharp. Trick, Sir, 
y pan] Sir Jo. Ay Trick , Sir, and won't be put upon Sir, 
an wing a Man of Honour Sir, and ſo Sir 5 
arp. Hearkee, Sir Foſeph, a word with ye.- In . 
ou imnlideration o ſome favours lately receiv'd; I would 
of fearſo have you draw your ſelt into a premunire „by truſ- 
ug to that ſign ofa Man there---That Pot- gun chürg d , 
ither ith wind, | 
„Veil vir Fo. Q Lord, O Lord. Captain , come iultifie | 
artly ur ſeit---PII give him the lie if you'll ſtand to it. | 
ck Fel Harp. ey then T1 be beforchand with you, take 
d thera- Oafe. . ( Cuffs him | 
And yg Sir. Zo. Captain, will you ſee this? Won! t you pink | 
have Soul? | 


> ſhoull Bluff... Huſht, * tis not fo convenient now——| ſhall find 155 So 


Mum, time. ; 
arp. What boy you mutter 1 a time, Raſcal | 
u were the Incendiary — There's to put you in mind 
5 Four. time - A Memorandum. (Kicks him. 
zenef 2 O this is your time Sir, you had beſt make ule 
nave ft. 
ar p. 1 Gad and ſo 11 Wi ll: There? again for you. 
andth _ | [ Kicks him. 
nks--| Bluff. You are obliging Sir, but this is too publick a 
y as ce to thank youl in: Burt 1 in your ear ou are to be ſeen 


pin. | 
Ie loo | charp. Ay thou inimitable Coward, and to 5 felt 
As tor example. | | Nick, him. 


2 Lis Lell. Ha, ha, ha, prithee ce come away, tis {canda-- 
not os to kick this Puppy, without a Mau were cold, and 

no other way to get himſelf a heat. Ex Fell. Sharp. 
ir, m Bluff Very well — Very ane — But tis no matter 
e offeſnot this fine, Sir Joe? | - 
| Sir Jo. Indifferent, agad in my opinion very Ras. 
er? MR. I'd rather 30 plain all my lite han wear luch fine- | 
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: fore Pl ſuffer it. (Dram 
Sir Jo. O Lord his anger was not raiſed before-- - Nay] 


up, put up, dear Back, tis your Sir Joſeph begs, comiſ 
let = kiſs thee, ſo ſo, put up, put up. | 


_ falſe-- - He ſucks not vital air ee dares affirm it to th 
face. 1 (Looks bi 


way 


- grant you ---Not to that face by tht Lord Harry-- if Yo 


buſineſs- He durſt as ſoon have kiſs'd you, as Kick d yo 
to your face But a Man. can no more help what's do 


no more of what's paſt. 


The O L. D 
Bluff. Death and Hell to be alfronted thus! 17 tie be. | 


dear Captain , don't be in paſſion now he's gone PU 


Bluff. By Heav'n tis not to be put up. 
Sir Fo. What, Bully ? 
Bluff. Th' Affront. | 2 
Sir Jo. No agad no more tis . for thas put up alrez: 
d ; thy Sword I mcan, | | 
Fluff. Well, Sir Joſeth, at your entreaty—But wen 
not you my Tee; Abus d and cuff d and kick'd, | 
u utting up his Swori 
Sir Jo. Ay, ay, ſo were you too ; no matter, 'tis pal 
Bluff. By the immortal T baader of great guns, *ti 


Sir Jo. To that face l grant you Captain . no, 


had put on your hghting face before, you had done h 


behind his back, than what's ſaid--- Come We! thi 


Elu ff. VI! call a Council of war wirkin t to conſider | 


my revenge —AA [Exe 
SCENE changes to Silvia s Lodgings ſj 
c a Heartwell, Silvia. ü 
N 3 PEE 1 
1 5 5 20 _ 
As Ai and Thyrſis 1. 5 WT 
Moving the hours » in s goutl plays =” 


| BATCHELOUR 

ie be. Joining faces, mingling kiſſes » 

Dram] And exchanging harmleſs bliſſes: RE 
Ny He trembling cry'd, with eaer haſte, > ak 
fa o let me feed as well as taſte, = & 
com 1 die, if I'm not wholly bleſt. j 54 


The fear{ul Nymph reply'd. e : 
I cannot, dare not, muſt not hear: 
| Deareſt Thyrſis, do not move me, 


It wen Do not—do not- if you love me. Rn 
d. | O let me---ſlill the Shepherd ſaid ; | 
Sworsl But while ſhe fond reſiſtance made , E pO: 5 
1s pally Tre 0 50 in Ierugling 8 8 
IS „ 1 
t to th 1 | I 
ooks bitl | 
no, rex d at 4s Sleafure ſhe fab miſe, 129 
If you She frown'd and bluſh'd, then ſigh'd and 22 
one i And ſeem d to moan, in ſullen cooing, 
Kd jg The ſad miſcarriage of their wooing: I 
's do Bret vain alas! were all her charms 3 S--- 
1 thi For Thyrſis deaf to Loves allarms, _ 8 

| Ded and nun, tir d her arms. 
\ſider A | 
Exeun After the Jong, 7 Dance of Anticks. 


dv Indeed it is very fine — 1 could look upon 
al day. | 
art. Well, has this prevail for me, and will you 
c upon me? | 
vv. If you could ſing and dance 0 , I ſhould love 
book upon you too. : 
Feart. Why 'twas I ſung and danc'd; 1 gave muſick 
be voice, and life to their meaſures --Look you here 
ha, here are Songs and Dances, Pulling out 4 purſe 
ey d Mules — r how) and chinking it. 
Toinaſ D iweetly, 


— 


e 
- 5 Ry 


— 


N —— — 
% — « — — 


. FF 1 
* — — . dia oc 


r r —— 
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W 1 
ſweetly one Guinea rhymes to another. And howth 
dance to the muſick of their own chink. This buys | 


; degree No reflux of vigorous blood: But milky lok 
| ſupplies the empty channels; and prompts me to 


you love me Silvia? ſpeak. 


cherous my ſtery Now by my Soul, I cannot he 
though it were to ſerve a Friend or gain a Miſtreſs. | 


D 


the 'tother--- And this thou ſhalt have; this, and! 
that I am worth for the purchale of thy love- - Say, i | 
mine then, ha ? Speak Syren: :- Oons Why do 1 1.ok; 
her! Yet I muſt---Speak dear Angel, Devil, Sig} 
Witch; do not rack mewith ſuſpenſe. . 
Silv. Nay don't ſtare at me ſo- You make g 
bluſh—— I cannot look. 5 bo 
Heart. Oh Manhood, where art thou! What ay 
come to? A Woman's toy; at theſe years! Death 
bearded Baby for a Girl to dandle. O dotage, dotyþy 
That ever that noble paſſion, Luft, ſhould ebb to th, 


ſoftneſs of a child -A meer infant and would tuck g 

| | 
{ 
0 


Silv. I dare not ſpeak till I believe you, and ink 
I'm afraid to believe you yet. 5 


Hleart. Death, how her innocence torments 


5 pleaſes me! Lying 5 Child 5 1s indeed the Art of Lo 


and Men are generally Maſters in it But I'm ſo naþy 
entred, you-cannot diſtruſt me of any skill in the th 


Silv. Muſt you lie then, if you lay you love me!þy; 
Heart. No, no, dear Ignorance, thou beautthj, 
Changeling I tell thee I do love thee, and tell ier 
à truth, a naked truth, which I'm aſhamed to dn 
ver 0 


Silv. But Love, they ay, is a tender thing, 7 


will ſmooth frowns, and make calm an angry fn 


will ſoften a rugged temper, and make ill-humoy 
people good: You look ready to fright one, andtiffe 
it your paſſion were not love, but anger. Ig 
Heart. Tis both; for I am angry with my hn 


whenlam pleaſed with you And a Pox upon u 


loving the {0 well Yet] Muſt ON"Tis a bf, 


1 
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OW thy row, and will more calily be thruſt forward than 
buys {iravn back. 7 3 1 
and & gilv. Indeed lif I were well aſſur'd you loy'd; but 
Y' ü low can I be well aſſurddzꝑ? ? 
1.0kd Heart. Take the ſymptoms.— And ask all the Tyrants 
» ditſifthy Sex, if their Fools are not known by this party- 
coloured livery —I am melancholick when thou art ab- 
nake nent; look like an Aſs when thou art preſent; wake ſor 
ſthee, when I ſhould ſleep, and even dream ofthee, 
nat When Tam awake; ſigh much, drink little, eat leſs, 
Yeah ſwurt follitude , am grown very entertaining to my ſelf, 
dound (as Jam informed) very troubleſome to every-bo- 
vb to elſe, If this be not love, it is madneſs, and then it 
Uky oh pardonable— Nay yet a more certain fign than all 
me ls; I give thee my mon ooo 
tuck slv. Ay, but that is no ſign, for they ſay Gentle - 
____ Fil give mony to any naughty Woman to come to- 
ad Nd to them - O Gemini, I hope you don't mean ſo 
Fier 1 won't be a Wh ore. 3355 
nents} Heart. The more is the pit. [ Aſide. 
of L Sv. Nay if you would marry me, you ſhould not 
o nehme to- bed to me-->--You have ſuch a beard and 
1 the thould ſo prickle one. But do you intend to marry, 
annot he ? . 5 a . : 
trels. Heart, That 2 Fool ſhould ask ſuch a malicious 
e MChition! Dearh, I ſhall bedrawn in, before I know 
beatfihere I am However, I find 1 am pretty ſure of 
{tell it er conſent, if I am putto it. 1 I a 
ed to d ary you ? no, no, U love you, 27 5 . 
Silv. Nay, but if you love me, you muſt marry me; 
thing, iat dont I know my Father lov'd my Mother, and 
angry Ws married to her? = ns, Oo oe 
-humeſ Heart. Ay, ay, in old days people married where 
 andWey loy'd; but that faſhion is chang'd, Child. | 
| iv. Never tell me that, I know it is not chang'd 
th my my ſelf ; forllove you, and would marry you 
upon i Heart. III have my beard ffav'd, it ſlau't hurt thee 4 
s a be we!l go to bed - N e 


. 


„ „ 


52 Te OLD 
Silo. No, no, I'm not ſuch a Fool neither but I oY 
| keep my ſelf—honeſt—Here, 1 won't keep any thing 3, 
that's yours, I hate you now, (Throws the Purſe. and Iz) 
never ſee you again,*cauſe you'd have me naught (Goa en 
Heart. Damn her let her go, and a good riddance- 
Yet ſo much tenderneſs and beauty - and honeſty tog lang 
ther is aſewel Stay Silvia But then to marry — Wiſhent 
every Man plays the fool once in his life: But to my Lis 
is playing the fool all ones life long. | hing 
Silv. What did you call me for?? irn 
| Heart, I'Il give thee all I have: And thou ſhalt li r rec 
with me in every thing, ſo like my Wife, the Work, 
ſhall believe it: Nay, thou ſhalt think ſo thy ſelf. a 
only let me not think fo. 5 HH 
Silv. No, Ill die before Ill be your Whore —as ve 
a3Tlove you. | 
Heut. Afide. ] A Woman, and inorant may 7 
honeſt , when tis out of obſtinacy and contradiftiond . 
But s death it is but a may be, and upon ſcurvy terms} 
Well, farewel then---it I can get out of fight 1 may 
the better 6 f 
Silv. Well good buy, _ (Turns and wen 
Heart. Ha! Nay come, we'll kiſs at parting (kl 
Her) by Heaven her kiſſe is ſweeter than Liberty--- 1 
marry thee - There thou haſt don't, all my reſolj 
. melted in that kiſs---one more. 
Silv. But when? | = 
Heart. l'm impatient till it be done; I will notg . 
my ſelt liberty to think, leſt I ſhould cool---I willa 
a Licence ftraight--.in the evening expect me 
| ki more to confirm me mad; ſo, | 0 * 
Slilv. Ha, Us. » ha, anold Fox trapt | 


Enter Lucy. 


| Bleſs me ! you frighted me, 1 thought he had k 4 
coine again, and had heard me. * 
Ly. Lord, Hagan, T met your Loyer in as mil 
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apt, as if he had been going for a Midwife. 
in 5;/v. He's going for a Parſon, Girl, the forerunner 
fa Midwife , ſome nine months hence-— Well, I find 
mt'embling , to our Sex is as natural as ſwimming to a 
eygro; we may depend upon our skill to fave us at a 
"Flange, though till then we never make the experi- 
Went But how haſt thou ſucceeded ? | | 

r Lucy. As you would wiſh — Since there is no reclai- 


hing Vainlove, I have found out a picque ſhe has taken 


Þhim; and have fram'd a Letter, that makes her ſue 
fir reconciliation firſt. I know that will do — walk 
and Ile ſhew it you. Come Madam, you're like to 
we a happy time on't, both your love and anger ſa- 
þicd! — All that can charm our Sex conſpire to pleaſe 


yl That Woman ſure enjoys a bleſſed night Tr 
ly hom love and vengeance both at once delight 
* . VVV  Exount. 
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BELLMOUR. * 


* 15 pretty near the hour ( Looking on his Wat don: 
| *Þ Well and how Setter, hz, does my Hypocrily Fond 
me hex? Does it fit eaſy on me? dat I' 
Setter. O molt religiouſly well Sir. | Bay 
Bell. I wonder vrhy all our young Fell ows ſhouldy Fon! 
ry in an opinion of Atheiſm ; whenthey may be lo m ciel 
more convenicntly lewd, under the coverlet of M Bar. 


gion. lusbar 

ee S bud Sir, away quickly there's Fondlahe ho 
iuſt turn'd the corner, and's coming this way. _ bythe 
Bell. Gads ſo there he is, he mult not {ce me. Fond 
= | Ext id bid 

Enter Fondlewife and Barnab r. uc 

Barnab 


Fond. 1 a I will tarry at home. 

Bar. But Sir. 

Fond. Good lack! I profeſs the Spirit of contri 
tion hath poſſeſs d the Laer! me 1 will tarr/ at ho 7 
Farier, | 


Þy {elt 
t thee 
els yo 
hen V 
Peautit 


bar. I have done Sir, then farewell 570 pound. 

ond Ha, how's that? Stay ſtay , did you leave 
9 ord lay you with his Wife? With Comfort her felt. 

of Bar. 1 did; and Comfort will ſend Tribulation hither 
{\ ſoon as ever he comes home l could have brought 
ung Mr. Prig, to have kept my Miſtreſs were in 
e mean time: but you ſaỹ7 


DE 


bb lovely in the eyes of Women Sincerely I am 
nid he hath already defiled theTabernacle of our Siſter 
mort; while her good Husband is deluded by his 
ah appearance I ay, that even Luſt doth ſparkle 


ter his eyes, and glow upon his cheeks, and that 1 


ould as ſoon trult my Wife, with a Lord's high: fed 
Ibaplain. 


Bar. Sir, the hour raves nigh—And nothing will 185 


Valck done there till you come. 


rihſ fend And nothing can be done here till 4 go==So ; 


pat Lle tarry, d'ee ſce. 
Ber. And run the hazard to loſe your affair Sir FRE 
dg pd. Good lack, good lack I profels it is a very 


) Mificientvex2tion , for a Man to hive a handſome Wite. 
t N Par. Never Sir, but when the Man is an inſufficient 


lusband. is then indeed, like the vanity of taking a 
ate houſe, and yet be torced to let lodgings, to belp 
Þy the rent. 


wuctions, 1 will reaſon with her before Igo. Exit. 


| Fithee diſtruſtful ofthe Wife of thy bo 
n 


; 
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| Ford. How how , tay Varlet ! I ſay let b not come 
xr my doors. 1 ay , he is a wanton young Levite 
þpampereth himſelf up with dainties, that he may 


Ford, | profeſs a very apt compariſon , Varler. Goin 
Ea bid my Cocky come out to me, I will give her ſome. 


arnaby.) And in the mean time, I will reaſon with 
by elf Tell me Iſaac, why art + thee jealous: ? Why 

om ?m=Pgcaulc 
els young and vigorous, and I am old and impotent = 
200 Fen why didit thee marry Iſaac? - Becauſe ſhe was 
Fezutiful and tempting and becauſe I was obſtinate and. 
I 1 . D - Do doat- 


E T 

doating; ſo that my inclination was ( and is ill) onh yel N 
ter than my power— And will not that which tem bold 
_ Thee, alſo tempt others, who will tempt her, Iſaac thurs= 

I fear it much——But does not thy Wife love thee, e yo 
| doar upon thee ? —. Yes. Why then! — Ay, but toſil br 
truth, ſhe's fonder of me, than ſhe has reaſon to N Fond 
and in the way of trade, we ſtill iuſpe& the ſmootiſij lot 
dealers of the deepeſt deſigns And that ſhe has ſoſadeſt 
deſigns deeper than thou canſt reach, tht halt expht e 


| mented 4 e _— Let. 
| | n * 
Enter Letitia. | Ie PÞtbat 
| Fon 
Tat. Thope my deareſt jewel, is not going to leq Let. 
5 me? Are you Nykin? _ I. 50 


Fond. Wife — Have you thioaghly conſider d he brea 
Jeteltable. how hainous, and how crying a ſin, qe pra 
ſin of Adultery is? have you weigh'di it | fay ? For iþu ha 
a very weighty ſin; and although it may lie heavy unfall! 
thee, yet thy Husband mult alio bear his part; for thpce i 
iniquity will fall upon his hee. Fond 
Let. Bleſs me, what means my dear! T; 
Fond. Aſide ) I profeſs ſhe has an alluring eye; I $u b 
doubttull, whether I ſhall truſt her, even with Tri$ewe! 
dation himſelf —Speak I ſay, have you conſider d. wipor N 
ñt is to cuckold your Husband? Lat. 
Loet. Aſide) l'me amaz'd; ſure he has diſcover'd ing t! 
5 thing—Who has wrong d me to my deareſt ? 1 hopen For 
jewel does not think, that ever ] had any ſuch thing Let. 
my head, or ever will have? -.-.. Fond 
Fond. No no, I tell you ſhall have it in my headq Let 
Let. Aſide) I know not what to think, But 1 Fd 
reſolv'd to find the meaning of it - Unkind dear ! Me: 
it for this you ſent to call me? is it not affliction enoug B 
that you are to leave me, but you mult ſtudy to encreſad ſo 
it by unjuſt ſuſpicions ? ( Crying. ) Well Well— 1, 
5 now my fondneſs 3 and you loye to Tungize 10. | 
| | | | ch 


o N fond Verily I tear I have carry'd the jeſt, too TG 


voti look you now if the does not weep —— 'tis the 
; ſoqadeſt fool. Nay Cocky, Cocky, nay 8 Cocky „ 


2xpapo'tciy, I was but in jeſt, I was not ifeck. 


Let. Aſide] Oh then all's ſafe. I was terribly frigh- 
4 Þ--My affliction is always your jeſt, barbarous Man! = 


PÞÞtbat I ſhould love to this — yet. 
Fond. Nay Cocky. 


lei Let. No no, you are weary of me, \ that's eit That“ 2 
Ii: you would get another Wife — Another fond fool, 

| 1 beak her heart — Well, be as cruel as you can to me; 
& pray for you, and whey lam dead with grief, may 

r iþu have one that will love you as well as I have done; 


upſſtall be contented to lie at Pee in 21 cold grave 


or ce it will pleaſe you. „ Sighs. : 
Fond. Good lack, good lack, ſhe would melt a heart of 5 
I profeſs I can hold no longer -· Nay dearCocky,l feck 
I break my heart, I feck you will- See you have made 
Triſe weep-- made poor Nykim weep--Nay come kils, buſs 


, Wior Nykin--- And | wont leave thee Ile loſe all firſt, 


ring the jeſt roo far indeed. 

per Foul, Wont you kiſs Nykin 1 

ing. Let. Go naughty Nykin, you don' clove. me. 
| Fond, Kiſs, Kiſs, ifeck Ido, 


cad Let No you dont. 9 8 Cole if. him : 


Eu, What not love . 
! Wt No— h | C Sibi. 


nou} Pond. I profeſs I do love ches Better las 500 pound 
creqd ſo thou ſhalt fay, for Ile leave ic to Bay with 


=. 


Go at No you want aeglect your r bulineſs for me 


BATCHELOUR 5 


I" Man, do, triumph over my pour heart, while Mn 
mil holds; which cannot be long, with this ulage of _ 
ac '$i m- But that's what you want — Well---you will 

, ie your ends ſoon you will JR will — Yes it 
toll break to oblige you. „ 


Let. Aſide) How! Heav' n forbid! RE WAY car- | 


- 4 ” 
5 1 — . £ » 1 * — 5 —— Ugg 
— — ⁵ . ul SIN 
. 


CF F 
No indeed you fant Nykin — if you don tgo, Ile dur bh. 
you been dealous of me ſtill. whin 
Fond. He, he, he, wilt tho poor fool ? Ther 


| il 
will go, Iwont be dealous Poor Cocky , kits Nyki 77. 


_ ce, ee, Here will be the good Man anon, 


| talk to Cocky and teach her ow a Wite ought to beluf N 
her ſelf. | 
let. Aſide I hope to have one that will ew me hoy, 
a2 Husband ought to behave himſelt -— I ſhall be S0 
| learn, „to pleaſe my jewel. hunt 
Fond. That's my good dear Come kiſs Ny ein Onaly.. 
more and then * in — 80.— Get ou in, gety Sh, 


qor Cult 


b 


in. Dy, by. tnt v 
Tat. By NMHin. e bee y. 
Fon. By Cock ,.. 1 Fa 

Lua. By Ny: |  ( Shegonſy 9 

; Fond. By er by, br, 70 EN 95 

Enter Vainlove, Sharper. Fd $8 
: mans 
Sharp. How ! Araminta loſt! 855 2 
Vain. To confirm what! have Jai id read this 
| Gives a Inf 
Sharp. Reads) Hum * Aud what then ape 


a fault, upon reflection, ſe ms only an eſſedt oa too p 
| ul paſſion. I me afraid I groe too great a proof of my 18 C 
this time -— I ami diſorder forwhat I have writh = 
: "It ſomething 3 1 how not what x forced me. 1 onlyb ; 
avourable cenſure of this , and you. f Arami} 
Sharp. Loit! Pray Heaven thc u haſt not loſt thy 14 $ 
klere, here, ſhe's thy own Man, ſign'd and {af 
too To her Man - A delicious mellon pure 4 
_ conſenting ripe, and only waits thy cutting v p 
has been breeding love to thee all this while,” 2nd | 
now ſne is deliver'd of ir. | 


Vain. Tis an untimely fruit, and ſhe s miſcanſi 
of her loye. N 
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thin Sharp Wilt-thou never leave this damn'd ill. —_ : 
whimicy Frank!? Thou haſt a ſickly peeviſh appetite z Y 


hen 10 to che love and cannot digeſt it. 2 
Wk ;7 ain. Yes, When J feed my ſelf — But I hate to be 
"TY 


m d By Heav'n there's not a Woman, will give 

Mau the pleaſure of a chaſe: My ſport is always balkt 

for cut ſhort ; isd I tumble o'er the game I would pur- 

be. T., Il and unnatural to have a Hare run full 

(be Houn * mouth; and would diſtaſte the keeneſt 

Hunter —— 1 would have overtaken , not have met ” + 

ET. 

"A Sharp. However I hope you don? t mean to de] * 
{that will be but a kind ofa Mungril Curs trick. Vell, 
re you for the Mall ? 

rain No, ſhe will be there this evening - 

porch i go too And ſhe ſhall ſee her error in 
2 Sharp. In herchoice gad But chou ein not be 

ſſo great a Brute as to ſlight her, : 

| Vain I ſhould dilappoint her it L did not — By. her 1 

J bb Would think ſhe expres 


ONet 


-Yes 1 


All cat P hes 4 . 5 


1e Tis fi Men 9 92 be coy, whey Women w17e. | 
, * | Exeunt. 5 
7 SCE N E changes 1 a Chamber: in = 


— I Fondlewife 8 Heorfe. 


"14 Servant FARE INST Bur is fanatic 
babit Wit a patch upon one Oe, aud a 


Book 1 in his band. 


| Serv. Here sa chair, Sir, if. you pleaſe to repoſe your x 

cam elt. Vi call my Miſtreſs. =» [Exit Servant. 

| Zell. Secure i in my . 1 have out. fac d ſuſpi- 
| cion, 


| Thus fly the clouds, divided by her light, bis cloak, 
And ev'ry eye receives a new-born ſight. © patch, 8 


Madam? Thoſe eyes ſhone kindly on my firſt appearangſadan 


Vas welcome, but not the hypocriſie. 
the Hypocrite. 


Loet. Who are you, Sir? You have miſtaken the houpore! 
yo, + | | os 


_ diflemble. | 4ſ7de. Tis plain then you have miſtaken 
perſon. | rn Ss 


dam; —I confeſs I have run into an errour :---I beg jo 


zm 1: Can you forgive me the diſorder I have put} 


S We oO LD 


cion, and even dar'd diſcovery. —This cloak m- 
ſanctity, and truſty Scarron's Novels my Prayer. Look. nde. 
Methinks I am the very Picture of Mentufar in the Lt. 


Faocrites. - Oh! ſhe comes. piltake 
| 5 | wforilZ 

| * 8 tould 

Enter Lætitia · | Init: 

5 8 p fart 


Bell. 
rth 1 
ode 
e the 
ht, 


So breaks Aurora through the weil of night; f Throwing 


Let. Thus ſtrew'd with bluſhes like — Ah! Heav'n dj 
fend me ! Who's this? C Diſcovering him, ſtarqornir 
„„ RR © 
Let. Vain-love's Friend! I know his face, and he him in 
betrayed me to him. [lack d 
Bell. You are ſurpriſed. Did you not expect a Lomthe 
tho' now they are o'er-calt. 5 u an. 
Let. I may well be ſurpriz'd at your perſon and inf Lat. 
pudence; they are both new to me. — You are not wihulty 
your firſt appearance promiſed: The piety of your half Bell, 
| Lat. 

Bell. Rather the hy pocriſie was welcome, but n 2 
| - Udi 


| | | e | Bell 
Bell. ] have directions in my pocket which agree Wie de 


every thing but your unkindneſs. [Pulls out the Letit Let. 


Lat. My Letter! Bale Vain-love! Then tis too late ut pr. 
Bell 
wer 
es; 
ole t 
Let 
Bel, 
| 100ppOrt 5 


N 
B. l. If vre part ſo lm miſtaxen.— Hold, hold , W 


pardon a thouſand times, What an eternal Block. h 
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bo; — But it is a miſtake which any body might hi”. 


nde. 


1 Let. What can this mean! Tis impoſſible he ſhould be | 


 Fazken after allthis--A handſom Fellow if he had not 
pri d me: Methinks, now I look on him again, 
ould not have him miſtaken. [Afr de] We are all liable 
| bmiſtakes , Sir: If you own it to be ſo, there needs 


þ far ther apology. 
ng 0 


þe the freedom of his bed: He not coming home all 


e h1 
Aſi 


oich the world to find it directed to Mr. Vain love. Cad, 


randf{adam , Lask you a million of pardons and will make | 


u any ſatisfaction. 


in] ler. Lam diſcoverd:— And either l is not 
withilty , or he has handſomly excuſed him. [Aſide 


half Bell, You appear concern'd , Madam. 


Let. I hope vou are a Gentleman; and ſince you are 
t mrivy to a weak Woman's failing, won't turn it to the 


zudice of her eee look as if you had 
houpore Honour. 


Bell. And more loye; or my face is a falſe-witneſ:, 


wind deſerves to be pillory d. - No, by Heaven ,I fwear-- 


etui Let. Nay don't ſwear if you 'd have me bclieve 8 "= 


te Pit promiſe..-- 


en ti bell. Well, 1 promiſe. A promiſe i is ſo cold: Re - 
Gave me leave to {wear --- by thoſe eyes, thoſe killing 
„ Mates; by thoſe healing lips. „ preſs the ſoſt charm 


joſole to mine, — and ſeal em up for ever. 


Bell Eternity was in that moment. One more, 
* condition. . 5 N 


Bell. Nay, Faith, Madam, düse plesſant one; as 
rh your hearing. Expecting a Friend , laſt night, at 
lodgings ,till twas late; my intimacy with him gave 


ght, a Letter was deliver'd to me by a Servant, in the 
tarhorning : Upon the peruſal I found the contents fo char- 
ding, chat! cou'd think of nothing all day but putting 
in practice.— till juſt now (the firſt time Icver 
kd upoa the ſuperſcription, I am the molt ſurpriz'd 


Let. Upon that condition. _ | Hekiſſes 45 | 


——_—_— - — — 1 — 
E.. ⅛˙ a = — —. 


— — 


. . 


3 * 


e 


the fi will be ſoon _ [L Ext 


5 have been at che Exchange ſince, and am ſo tir d — 


| coach 5 TamJoited to ajelly.- Am 1 not horrid!y tou 


O moſt rueful! Ha, ha, ha: O Gad. I hope no bod) 
— y dear, have ſeen ſuch unhewn creatures foes 
| I look juſt likeone of em: 


But us I was telli ing you __Piſh, this is the untowal 
lock. * 25 Las tolling you__Uow d'ye liken % 


Lat Nay , now. I neverſaw any thing ſo a agree\þo 
impudent. (Aſide.) Won't you cenſure me for this, ng 4 
F but 'tis to buy your ſilence, { K:/; ] Oh, but what; Bel 


I doing! Ewas 


Bell. Doing ! No tongue can expreſs it == not i} 47 


own; nor any thing, but thy lips. I am faint ME bi 
| exceſs of bliſs :-- Oh, for Love-ſake, lead me ul B“ 
Whither, where I may lie down; 3. an for 1 ith 
oM 


afraid I ſhall have a fit. T 
Lat. Bleſs me! What fit? | | TO 
Bell. Oh, a convulſion. — -I feel the ſymptoms... Ar 
Let. Does it hold you long ? Im atraid to cn bits 


you into my chamber. | Bel 


Bell Oh, no: Let me lie down upon the bed: ut ſo 


Þ 5 
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gene of 
Aramintaand Belinda meeting. 14 


Belin. Lard, my dear! lam glad I have met you! 


Aram. Why, what's the matter? lives, R 


Belin Oh the moſt inhuman, barbarous Backne 


poor c 
Thad: 


Aero 


(Pulls out a pocket ela 
Aran. Your head's a little out of order. 
Belin. A little! O frightful ! What a furious fiz I hai 


come this way, till Iput my ſeli a little in repair 


Ha, ha. ha, I can't for my foul help thinking t; 
Good dear, pin this, i tr 
So, thank you my dea 


I'll tell you — Very well. 


non 
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how? hideous , ha ? frightful ſtill? or how? 

T {ram. No, no; you're very well as can be. 

| zelin. And fo — But where did | leave off, my dear? 
was telling ou 

+ i| 47am. You were about to tell me ſomething Child, 
but you left off before you began. 


r {ith the Equipage of a Wite and two vio, „came 


oMrs. Snipwel's shop while I was there. But, oh Gad: = 


Two ſuch unlick'd Cubs! 


Aram. I Warrant, Far; N cherry. cheek'd Country 
(ins, 


Ibelin. Ay, o my conſcience; fat as has . | 
FRA Ib ſo bedeck d, you wou'd have taken em for Friez- 


hens, with their teathers growing the wrong way. 


) fach out-landiſh creatures! Such J. Talents, and 


| breigners to the faſhion , or any thing in practice! I had 


hporpatience to behoſd — I undertook the modelling of 


gane of their fronts, the more modern ſtructure — 


Aram. Bleſs me, Couſin ! Why wou'd you affront any 
Poly fo? They might be CEE of a very good. 


<5 Rmily, 


Jelin. Of a very ancient one, I dare ſwear 5 by dials.” 


eteſs.— Affront ? pſhaw, how you're miſtaken ! The 


"kno For creature, I warrant, was as full of courtelies, as it - 
oa lac been her Godmother ; The truth on't is, I did en- 
old favour to make her look like a Chriſtian, — and ſhe was 


ſealible of it; for ſhe thank'd me, and gave me two ap- 
pies, piping hot, out of her under-petticoat pocket. 
| hay P 
jy Ha, ha, ha: And t'other did fo ſtare and gave ,—- 


— — 


ace, 


oo, moſt hoſpitably kept open , for the cute rtainmeut 
bet "ot travelling flies. 

dead Aan. So then; yo have been dive ol. What e did 
ald they buy * 

ke of Fel Why , the Father bought a powder. horn, and 


aof = | 5 . | att... 


© + Felin. Oh; a moſt comical fight: A Country-Squire; ; 


Nancy 'd her like the front of her Father's hall? her eyes 
were the two jut- windows, and her Mouth the grea- 


TOES rr ene 
ORE UP org PTE "= 


an Almanack, and acomb-caſe; the Mother; a 
Fru. towyr, and a fat Amber-necklace ; the Daugbte 
only tore two pair ot kid- leather gloves „ with tin 
em on. — Oh Gad, here comes the Fool that bo. gor 
* Lady Tree love s other day. 


but a treacherous memory. 


Lan, to confeſs my failing , lam willing to give h 
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l 
i nter Sir Joſeph. and place. 


Aram. * be he may not know us again. | | 
Helin. We'll put on our mas ks to ſecure his ignorand, 
| | | [They put on their mail 
Sir Fol. Nay, SN 2 bn pick up; I'm reſolv d to mil“ 
a night on't.— I'll go to Alderman Fondlewife by. auf 


by and get 5e pieces more from him. Adſlidikins Bull. 
we'll wallow in wine and Women, Why, this {nf 


Madera wine has made me as light as a Grafs: hopper 


Hiſt, hiſt, Bully, doit thou ſee thoſe Tearers? (Ling bp 
| Look you what here is ,—Look you what here is Tol. = 


loll—dera— toll loll — A Gad, t'other glaſs of Madaſ Beli 


and I durſt have attack dem in my own proper perſoſ 470 
without your help. no U 


Bluſfe. Come on then , Kaight— But a; ye knoſierns: 


v hat to ſay to em? 155 4 


Sir Jeſ. Say: Pooh, Pox, Ive enovghto ſay nes 
fear it zz that is, if l can but think on't : truth 181 Pre 
dir ; 
e · lo 
qm in 
uſhe. 
J 2 


Belm. O frightful! Couſin, What ſhall we do? The 
things come toward us. | 
.1:am. No matter. I ſee Pain-love coming this y 


an opportunity of making his peace with me z and f Bl 

rid me of theſe Coxcombs, hen ſeem oppreſe dd Shar 

em, will bea fair one. rid, 
Bluffe. Ladies, by theſe hilts you are well 1 met, Ju. 
Aram. We are afraid not. I Ara 


Vluffe. What lays my Rene: little Knapſick carrie d f 
| ; | 0 To ben Wig ut 
1 

Face, 


. — ES „6 


BATCHELOUR: 6g. 
'7lin, O monſtrous filthy Fellow ! Good ſlovenly | 
main Hrffe , Bluffe, (What's your hideous name?) 
gone: You ſtink of brandy and tobacco, moſt Sol- 
like. Foh. [Spits. 
| Sir Fo. Now am I flap-daſh down in the mouth, and 
ge not one word to ſaxg. | [4f de. 
Aim. J hope my Fool has not confidence enough to 


it 
1. 


ktoubleſom. _ Es Aſide. 5 


WE i Hem ! Pray Madans, 5 which way's the | 
Lam. A vithy queſtion, flee you ſent your wits 
aventure, Sir, that you enquire?” 
41 0 Nay; now Im in—1 can prattle like a mag- | 
A be. 


2. 
in Enter Myr any Yainlove , at diſtance. 
ol | | 
jadnl Fein, Dear Aremiats ; Im tir d. ü 
erſuſ 4am Tis but pulling off our aa and obli: 
og Vain-love to know us, Il be rid of my Fool by fair 
knoins— Well, Sir Joſeph, you ſhall ſee my face. 
, be gone immediately. l ſee one that will be jea- 
us, to find me in diſcourſe with you he diſcreet 
Foreply ; butaway,  _ [ Unmaaſques. 
vir Fo/. The great Fortune, that dined at my Lady 
heffe- loves! Sir Foſeph , thou art a Mad- man. Agad, 
In in love, up to che ears. But III be diſcreet, and 


lis mut. | (Aſide. 
vet Buffe, Nay, by the world, rufe gouf face. : 
and Ben. You ſhall, ( ( Unmaſques: 


d i] Sharp, Ladies, your humble Servant. —We were 


rid, you would not have given us leave to now ny 


tv. 

Aim. We thought to hive been private, bot we 
4 fools have the ſame advantage over a face in a 
que, that a coward has, while the ſword is in the 
ard. So. were forced to draw in our own de- 
be, 1 . K | WD Bluffe 


carrie 
zelinch 


—_ 


e K g Ge * 
* p 2 vrt dag 2 * — Wn — 

Ar > 

— me — — 


muſt be obſerv'd, tho! the penalty of it be diſped 
with; and an offender muſt plead to his arraigameg 
tho' he has his pardon in his pocket. | 


"#8 "Ihe -- OLD 


Bluffe. My blood riſes at that fellow: I can't g Ts 


| where he is; and | muit not draw i in the Park, qc 


[ To Sir 4 

Sir Jof, I wiſh ! durſt fay to let her know my I bun 
ging. (Exeunt ir Joſ and Blu - 
Sharp There is in true beauty, as in courage, ſomſ vit 


vrhat, which narrow fouls cannot dare to admired Y 
And ſee, the Owls are fled , as at the break of diy, thet 


Helin. Very courtly.—I believe, M: Vain love H.“ 


| a rubb'd his eyes fince break of day neither, he loc bal 
as if he durſt not approach. Nay, come Couſin, a 


friends with him Il {wear , he looks 0 very ſimpſſ on! 


ha, ha, ha — Well, a Lover in the ſtate of fora {thor 


from his Miſtriſs, is like a Body without a Soul. Mei 


Vain-loue, ſhall I be bound for your good behavi and 


for the future ? ? ER wro 
Pain. Now mult! pretend 5 ignorance equal to he and 


of what ſhe knows as well as l. ( Aſide.) Men are apy Y 
_ offend ('tis true) where they find moſt goodneſs to fy H. 


give. - But, Madam, I hope! ſhall prove of a temp ſon 


not to abuſe mercy , by eee new offences 2 


Aram. So cold! 1 
Belin have broke the ice for you, Mr. Vain lo 
and ſol leave you. Come, Mr. Sharper , you and 


take a turn, and laugh at the vulgar.— Both the ge Dlit: 


vulgar and the ſmall. —Oh Gad! 1 have a great H, “ 

ſion for Cowley.—Don't you admire him? ay 

Sharp. Oh Madam! He was our Engliſh Herace. A 
Belin Ah ſo fine! So extreamly fine! So every thi fn 

in the world that I like. Oh Lord, walk this way F 

I ice a couple, III gre you their hiſtory. on 

( ( Ex, Bel and Sh ſore 

Vain 1 find , Madam, the formality of the 0 

0! 


Aram. Pm amaz'd! This inſolence exceeds the 3 
ther Whoever has encourag'd you to this aſſuranc 
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t Hreſuming upon the eaſineſs of my temper , has muck 
qccc'v 'd you, and ſo you ſhall find. 
YT %. Hey day! u hich ny now? Here” s fine dou- 
\ lo ping . Aſide. 
* Ara h. Bale Man! Was it not enough to affront me 
{om With wur a y pail ne. 
ied Yate. You have given that puſion a much kinder epi- 
[ther chan avec, in another place. 
ve Adam Another place | Some villainous deſign to 
1 blaſt my honour -— ut tho thou hadſt all the treache- 
y and malice of thy jex, thou canſt not lay a blemiſh 
wh on my fame No, A have noterr'd in one favourable 
an toug ht of Mankind. — How time might have deceivd 
Ine in ou, (know not; my opivion was but young. 
avid end your early baleneſs has prevented its growing to a 
wrong belicf.— Unworthy, and . Be gone, | 
) lf and never jec me more, | 
> apt Vain. Did l dream ? Or do! dren? Shall I bellows 
© my cyes, 0: ears? The viſion is here (till. Your paſ- 
mp0, Madam, will admit of no farther reaſoning, — 
s But here is a fil. ent witneis of your acquain tance.— 5 
2 (Takes out the Letter, and offers it: She ſnatches it, and 
. throws it away 


uu Aram There's poiſon in every thing you touch, — = | 


e gn Bikers will follow 

at f Vain. That tongue, which denies what the hands 

have done. 

4 Aram. Still myſtically ſencelek and impudent; SY 

y hi | find } mult leave the Place. — | 

* Vein No, Madam, 'm gone. — She knows her name's 
o it, which ſhe will be unwilling to expoſe to the cen- 


; Shy fore of the firſt finder. ( Exit. 
1 Aram Woman's obſtinacy made me blind to what 
("en | Foman's curiolity now tempts me to ſee. 

ame f 5 4 Takes 8 rhe 1 Letter, and Exit. 
the 

anct4 


* 


Woman's Man. 
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| Enter Belinda Sharper | = 5 
tro 


Belin Nay „ we have ſpared no- body, I Gs ear, Mr 


| 1 you're a pure Man; Where did 1 get thil 1 


excellent talent ot railing ? Os ate 
Sharp. Faith, Madam, the talent was bora with Cha 
me: I confeis, 1 have taken care to improve. it; to 


_ qualify me for the ſociety of Ladies. © 7 


Belin. Nay, ſure railing is the beſt qualiicaion in in 72, 


Ta The ſecond. beſt, indeed I think. | 
(Enter Footmm 
Belin. How now , Pace? Where's my Couſin? po 
Foot. She's not very well, Madam, and has ſent ute u 


know, if your N would have the Coach” come Fjo 


again for you ? 


Belin. O Lord, no, PII go along with her. Come * 
Mr. 3 he 1 ( Exennylyer 
Fo; 


| [ 
77 Fondle- wife. E: Houſe. | 7 


tr 
Ll fp 


Enter 1 and PelImour, his chak, hat 


ccc. lying looſe about the Chamber. 2 

Bell Here's as- bly ve no Boiſe <=. "Twas nothin F 
but your fears. Let. 

Let. I durſt have ſwrorn, 1 had heard. my Monſter Sr 
voice I {wear, I was heartily kane. feel hotter, 
my heart beats, 

Bell. Tis an alarm to Ove: —Comei in again, and 
us— + 
- Fondl. PN Wet Cocky : Cocky , # Where are you Fong 
Cocky ? I'm come home. jou 
Lat. Ah! There h he is. Make hate 1 paler up Jaht uf 


| things, 
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Foxdl: Cocky, Cocky, open the doo. | 
| Bell. Pox chozk him, would his horns were in his 
ſtroat. My patch, my patch 1 
Mr  _ ( Looking about, and gathering up ** hinge, . 
thil Ler. My jewel, , ait thou there ? No matrer for your 
Intch.—You s'an't tum in, Nykin. -- Run into my 
vith|Chimber , quickly, quickly. You s'an't tum in. 


In ot, (Bell gots in. 
| Foul Nay , hs; dear, iteck I m in haſte. i 


in: Let. Ties» Inlet you 6 Opens the door. | 


| Enter Fondle-wife, and; Sir] oſeph. 
nan. 


I Fond Kiſs, Dear .I met the Maſter ofthe Ship by 
It f ſhe way , — and I mult have Fg papers of accounts out 
omg your Cabinet. | 
Let. Oh, Pm undane! : fable, 
ome} Sir Joſ. Pray, firſt let me have 50 Pounds, good | 
e uniſderman for I'm in hifte. - | 
Fond. A hundred las already been 504. by your or- | 
baer. Fifty? 1 have the ſumm ready in Gold, in my 
loſer. | _ Goes into his clolet 
Sir 70%, Agad, it's a curious, fine, pretty Rogue; 
Pipeak to her, —Pray, Madam , what News 4 170 
bon r 
wy, Let. Sir, 1 | ſeldom ir abroad. | 
| ( Walks about i in e 
dir 70 wonder et that, Madam, for 'tis moſt cu- 
thihiv; fine vreather. | 
Let. Methinks, 't has beek very ill weather, 
nſter} Sir Jef. As you ſay , Madam, tis pretty bad wea 
1 hotter, and has been ſoagreat while, 


nd If Enter I Fondle-wite. 
you| Fond, Here are fifty pieces in this purſe, „Sir Joſep 133 
you will tarry a moment, till 1 fetch my es VI! 5 
2 Malt 2 you down ſtairs, | . 
3 „ 


ded Traytor ! 


go to that, 


viſh my Wife before my face! Iwarrant he's a Papili 


poor Mr. Spin- text, has: a {ad fit of the cholick, 2nd bod b 


„5 r F 
Let Ruin ; © paſt redemption ! \ 4s Fondl. is go ” 


What ſhall ! do dt This fool may ino ige Chan, ber, rr 
be of uſe. (Aſi de ) Sta d off, rude ſhe runs to Sir Ju 8 
RNuffian. Help me, my dear, O bleis ameſt puſhes hin 


me Why will you leave me alone & down, and er 5 


1 
vithſuch a atyr e-:- | .-— Couf + Pal 


Foud. Blels us! What iche matter? * hat' 5 the Mat. * 
tert 

Lat. Your back Was no ober turn d. but like g 15 
Lion, he came open mouth id ufo me, and would hank. 


: raviſhed a kiſs tom me by main force. 


Sir 7% O Lord! Oli terrible! Ha, ha, ha, 1s you. Tt 


Wife mad, Alderman ? | F 2 


Tat. Oh! I am ſick wich the fright ; won't you rl 4 


kim out of my ſight? 


Fond. Oh Traytor ! I'm aſtoniſhed, Oh bloody. mit Fo 


Sir of. Hey-day ! Traytor your ſelf. —By the Lol bo R. 
Harry, I was in moſt danger of hang ravith'd, it zoh, he 
Fond. Oh, how the Blaſphemous Wretch ſwens ” 
Out of my houſe, thou Son of the Whore of Babyla | 
Off- ſpring of Bel! and the Dragon Bleſs us! Rai 


my Wile! My Dinah ! Oh Schechemite ! Br SO 7 


day. 
Sir fel Why, ö the Devil's in the people , I thinl 


u YC 


Ful 


Let. Oh ! won't you follow, and ſee him out 4 
doors, my Dear? 
Fond. I'll ſhut this door, to ſecure him from comi tl 
back — Give me the key of your Cabinet, Cocky. . 
his heart, at leaſt, if not a French. man. 4 


Let. What can I do now ! (Aſide.) Oh! my De - 
Thave been in iucha fright, that I forgot to tell 30 lat. 


forced to lie down upon our bed You'll diſturb ! 


| le can tread ſottlier. km 
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nd. Slack poor Man. No, no,—you n 
ME papers. 1 won't diſturb him; give me the key. 
ber, 22 gives him the key, goes to the Chamber door , and | 
ſpeaks alu | 
Let. Tis no body but Mr. Fondlewiſe, Mr. Spin text, 
FEull on your ſtomach; lying on 8 ſtomach, will 
13 you of the cholick. 

| fond Ay, ay, lie ſtill; li fill; don't let me dit. 
15 8 2 ( Goes in. | 
1. Sure, when he does not ſee his face, ke won't 
over him. Dear Fortune, help me but this once, 
al never run in thy debt an. — hut this 9 
70 4 is the Devil, | | 


like 
hat 


5 ; * Fondle wife returns with \papers, | 
mt Find. Good lack! Good lack len] orofek ; the poor | 
Lal n is in great torment; he lies as flat. Dear, you 
" ould heat atrencher, or a napkin - Where's Deborah? 
"JÞther clap ſome warm thing to his ſtomach, or chafe 
with a warm-hand , rather than fail. What book's 
; * lis? | Sees tie book that Bellmour forget. 
4 lat. Mr. Spintext's Pray et: -book , Dear, — Pray 
'n it be a Prayer-book. | | ' Lſede, 
ner ord. Good Man! 1 warrant he dropp' d it on purpole, 
| hel 1 you might take it up, and read {ome of the pious. 
(2 Fulations ( Taking up the book.) O bleis me! O mon- 
out! ous ! A Prayer-Book? Ay, this is tie Devil's Pater- 
tr. Hold, let me tee; The Innocent /{dultery. 
Let. Mistortune ! Now ali's ruin'd again. (Aſide. 
Lell. ( Peeping.) Dama'd chance! n had gone a- 
A Roring with the Practice of Prety in m/ pocket, 1 had 
er been dilcover'd. 
| ferd, Adultery, and innocent ! 0 Lord! Here' 5 
ly Pine! Ay, here's diſcipline ! i 
let. Dear Husband, 'm amaz'd ; —— Sure it's a 
N md book, and only tends to the ſpeculation of tin. 
2 E Speculation! No, no; lomething went far 
| E 4 3 ther 


mit 
— 
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I am ripe-horn- mad. But who, in the Devil's name 
are you? Mercy on ine for ſyearing. But — 


don't come near it, I'm afraid tis the Devil ; 3 indeed Jt: 
Wo has hoofs, Deare. 


” . 1 0 LD | 


ther than ſpeculation when I was not to be let in. 74 


Where isthis Apocryphal Elder? Ell ferret him. pur 
Let. I'm ſo diſtracted, Ican' t think of a lye, ( 4ja morc 

| rere 

Tondle. wife balling out eellmour, . 

| - Poblig 
Fond. Come out here, then Ae incarnate... 
Who, how now ! Who have we here? _ Fo 
Tat. Hal © | | Shrieks, as fi april L. 


Fond. Oh, thou filacious wein Am then brut Fe 
fied ? Ay, I feel it here; I ſprout, I bud, | bloſſon 


Læt. Oh, Goodneſs keep us ! Who's this ? Who 
you? ? What are Our | 
Bell. Soh. | 
Let. In the name of the Okt Dad; my Dex 


Fond. Indeed, and I have horns, Deare. The DePeare 
vi; no, Fm afraid, *tis the Fleſh , thou Harl 
Deare, with the pox. Come Syren, ſpeak, contel o be 


v ho is this reverend, brawny Paltork Fu 
Lat. Indeed, and indeed, now my dear e £00 1 
I never ſaw this wicked Man LG 8 Be. 


Fond. Oh, it is a Man then, it ſeems. | Fo; 
Lat, Rather : ſure i It is 2 Wolfi in the dane oN Le. 


Sh, 7 For 


Fond. Thou art a Devil ; in \ his proper cloathing , Wo Bel 


mans. fleſn. What, you know nothing of him, by Ven 


his fleece here! Jou don't love mutton ? yo My belie 
dalen unconverted. Let 
Bell. Well, now 1 know my —— is very lu For 
nourably, to excuſe her, and very en accufeh! 
„„ | [44 1 
Lat. Why then, Lwiſh . may never enter into Mae 


Heaven of your embraces us, 2 = Dear, it ever {min 
his face before. eh 


Tu 


rand O Lord! O ſtrange! I am in admiration of 


ſvere you two never face to face before? Speak. 


No. 
| Fond, Humph. 
Lit. No, indeed Dear. 


Jom nuſt confeſs. But, what not to be cured of the cho- 
ame ick? Don't you know your Patient, Mrs. Quack? Oh, 
le upon your ſtomach ; lying upon your ſtomach will 


0 · bodies ſtomach but his own, Anſwer me that, 
Jeaabel? 


Jtbink that 1 have nothing to do but excuſe him; tis 
nough, if I can clear my own innocence to my ov/n 
are, 

| Zell. By my troth, and ſo tis.  Thare been a ine 
o back ward, that s the truth on't. 


nd vrhat are you? 

| Zell A Whore-maſter. 

ond. Very conciſe. 

g of Let, O beaſtly, impudent creature. 

anal. Well sir, And whit came you hither for ? 

„ Wo Bell, To lie with your Wite, | 

1, be Tondl. Good again—A very civil perſon this, and, 

| My believe ſpeaks truth. | | | 
Le, Oh, inſupportable e 8 

ry Ford! Well, Sir, Pray be cover d—and you have 

acculfth! You have finifh'd the matter, Heh? And l am, 

: . I ſhould be, a ſort of a civil perquiſite to a Whore- 


to (Miſter, called a Cruicks!!, Heh Js it not 10? Come, 


r Lſuſu inelining to believe every word you fay. 


Te 
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pour impudence. Look at him a little better; he is 
nore modeſt, I warrant you, than to deny it Come, 


| Zell Since all artifice is vain and I think my ſelt 
ſoblged to peak the W in Juſtice to your Wike.— : 


Tend. Nay, I find you are both in a ſtory; that, 1 


e you of the cholick- Ah! 1 wiſh he has lain upon 


IL Let the. wicked Man anfiver for himſelf: ? 1 b 


Fond. Come, Sir, Whoa are you, incl the ſirſt place ? 


el. by, Faich I muſt confels, ol defign'd you — 3 
e , - 


V LD 
But, you were a little unlucky i in coming ſo ſoon ml | 
| hindred the making of your own fortune 5 
Fond. Humph. Nay, if you mince the matter ond = 
and go back of your word , you ae not the Perſon * 
took you for, Come, come, go on boldly—WhaPf 
don't be aſham'd of y our profeſſion - Confeis, con fen Ml 
I ſhall love thee the better for't.—1 ſhall, Ifeck - Wha 12 
doſt think I don't know how to behave my ſelf in ig 
employment ot a Cuckold, and have been 3 years / 
prentice to * Come, come, plain-dealiy Bel 
is d jewel. * 
Bell. Well, ſince I ſee thou e al honeſt fellon A 
: Il confeſs the whole matter to thee. | - 
Fond. Oh, I am a very honeſt fellow. V ou ner 
lay with an koneſter Man's Wife in your lite, Ein 
It. How my heart akes! All my comfort lies in 
im pudence, and Heaven be praiſed , he has a confi 90 
rabſe portion. (Alle 
Bell. In ſhort then, Len ni of the oppom Let 
ty of your abſence, by my Spy, (tor Faith, X 
Iſaac, I have a long time deligned thæe this favour) f 
knew Spin text was to come by your direction. hu a 
laid a trap for him, and procured bis habit; in which it 
I paſs'd upon your Servants, and was conducted hithe . 
I pretended a fit of the cholick, to excuſe my Hi 
don upon your bed , hoping that when ſhe om: 4 
it, her good nature would bring her to adminiſter falle 
medies for my diſtemper.— You know what migſuthe 
| have follow'd,—But like an uncivil perſon , J 1,4 
| knock'd at the door Y before your Wite Was COmel Bare 


a 


me. e 
Foul. Ha! This is 2 pocry phal; 1 may chu wik ** 
ther Iwill believe itor no 2 


2; Bell. That you may faith; and I hope you wolf 5 
believe a word on t. hut I. can 't © help telling the v4 Foy, 
for my lite. 15 _ - Wow! 
Fond. How ! Would not you a have me believe YOR Bell, 
LS eg VVV | pr; 
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0 zl. No, for then you muſt of conſequence part with 
e wife, and there will be ſome hopes of having her 
ok un the publick ; then the encouragement of A E „ 
ion untenance— 
7 fond. No, no, for that matter wben che and I part, 


fel 


Wha ell carry her ſeparate- maintenance about her. 
4 


nd. Ah, diſſembling vermin! 


ali Fell. How canſt thou be ſoo cruel , Iſaac? Thou haſt 
| heart of a mountain-T'yger. By the faith of a lincere 


lower, ſhe's innocent, for me. Go to him, Madam, 


ag your ſnowy arms about his C She gors ard bangs 
neſgdborn neck ; bathe his relem leſsꝰ wpon his nech, and 
cen your Alt trickling tears. — So, 


nsch good Man melts. See, how kind 


AfMtrire works, and boils over in him. & Lack. 


porto 14. indeed, my Dear, I was but juſt coming down 


hone$;- when you knock'd at the door; and the Maid told 
ur) he, Mr. Stin text was ill of the cholick , upon our bed. 


-Bu won't you ſpeak to me, cruel ecu Indecd, . 


"I if you don't. 
bnd. Ah! No, no, I cannot e my heart's 0 


15 L have been a tender Husband, a tender Voke-fel- 
eand r; you know L have But thou halt been a faithleſs 
fre Mullah , and the Philiſtines have been upon thee. Heh! 
miffrthou not vile and unclean, Heh ? Speak. ¶ Weeping. + 


+ ez. No-. 5 LSKbung. 
ome fond. Oh, that I could bel icve thee! 


let Oh, my heart will break! ( Seeming to Sides. 
2 Wit — Ich. Ho! % No, ſtay, flay „1 will believe 


e, Iwill. Pray, bend her end Sir. 
0 3 Oh! Oh! Where is my Dear. 


e truf fond. Here, here do believe tee. I won't believe N 


own eyes. 
e jo ll For my part Fn am fo charm'd with che love of 
r Turtle to you, that III 80 and bollicite Matrimony 
Ls with 


lat. Ah cruel Dear, how can you be ſo barbarous? | 
in l break my heart, if you talk of parting. | Cries. | 


f kiſſes im Bell. | 
s in loft words, and a kiſs; and ( /s her hand, be- 
Shan F ondlewite' E 


56. - ith OLD 


" Michal) ms ee. | 5 


voell enough. No thanks to you Sir, for her vertue.. 


COAL 22 12880 8 ut ” 
28 1 * 8 Bae 


= 855 Etter ! 1 Well encounter'd. 


good voyage ? Or have you brought your own Jail 


Fond. Well, well, Sir, as long a as believe it, * 


But, Ill ſhow you the way out of my houſe, if uf 


pleaſe. Come, my Dear. TOP s 1 wil believe the 


do, 1 fc tel 
|. Bell. See tlie grea x bling of a an cal F. am, Opin I TY 
cannot Err, N 75 


n 
1-9 


| 21 


[ Fx | king 


=O patent, by his Wife, can be Si 
-- She falls 15 tube If FM e's ſo beliey'd. _ 


tar 


The N Street | 


Enter Bellmour in | fanatich habit , J "ad 7Y 
Sctter. = 


BELLMOUR 


Setter. Joy of your return, Sir. Hape you mal aba 


a back 5 Ilaey. 

„ No, T have brought nothing but ballat back Lell. 
made a delicious voyage, Setter; and might have 0 =( 
at char! in the pour till 1 this time, but the Enemy f Jen 
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EA us. Iwo u'd unrig. 
it, a Wer.  Tattend you * Sir. | 
ue. | 


wn Bear: well and Lucy appear at Silvia 5 lor. 


Ml. Ha! Is not that Heartwell at t Silvia's J be on 
pini quickly, PII follow you: I wou'd not be known. 
bi Setter. ] Vox take em, they ſtand juſt in my way. 


art. I'm impatient 1ill it be done. ö 


[lucy. That may be, without troubling your ſelf to Ta 
_ 4zgainfor your Brother's Chaplain. Don' t you ſee that | 


Exdaling form of godlinefs? 
| 4 O Pox; He's a Fanatick. 


(7 | 
7 455 Thees: lawtully ordain'd. 


F 71 ol pay him well, if youll break the matter 
Im, 


Ie. [ Ex. Heartw. 


pſeue am IIOh, what pores will be hee 5 111 can 1 
gie this Wench to Secreſie! | 
uch. Sir: Reverend dir. 


Jar! Is it you? . 
74 % Even l. —— What doſt think ? 


that you are not what you ſeem to be. 


bl, True. But to convince thee. who 1 1 thou | 
It my old token, ( Kiſſes hey. 
Joy. Nay , Mr. Bellmeur: OLord! 1 beliers you.” 


made Parſon in good earneſt. vou kils {0 re 
lad l. Well, your bulinefs with me, Lucy? 
cy, 1 had none, but through miſtake. 


bach iel. Which miſtake you mult go thorough with, 1 

ye Come, I know the intrigue between Heartwel! 

ny Nr e and you mittook me > for Tribula- . 
FJ | | N tien | 


An Executioner qualified 45 60 your deſig | 


12 d you=Do you go and prepare your 


. Humph, Sits the wh there 5 What a lucky | 


Jt, Madam. [Diſcovers him hes 
ibi. Now, Goodneſs have mercy ven me ! Mr. | 


Ply, Think: That | ſhou'd not believe my ez es; | * 


— — — 


tho he bebeblind, i mult not {ee him fall into the i. I 
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tion Spin- text, to marry em Ha? Are not ma 
in this poſture? —Confels...Come, I'll be faith 
I will I- faith. What diffide in me, Lucy? | 
Lucy. Alas-a-day ! You and Mr, Painlove , betwe ; 
you , haveruin'd my poor Miſtreſs z You have ma C 
gap in her reputation; And can you blame her if C 
Hop it up witha Husband!z P 
bell. Well, it is as I ſay? 3 * 
Tucy Well, it is then: hut you'll be ſecret ? |" 
Hell. Phuh, Secret, ay. And to be out ot thy dq 4 
Tl truſt thee with another ſecret. Your Miſtreſs n 4 


not marry Heartwell, Lucy. 4 
Lucy. How ! O Lord lan * 


bell. Nay , don't be in paſſion, Lucy: I'll prog 
a fitter Hus band for her. Come, here's earneſt of bh 
good intentions for thee too: Let this mollifie.— E” 


ber money.) Look you, Heartwell is my F died 


* 


10 


0g 


Var 


and unwittingly marry a Whore. 
Lucy. Whore! I'd hive you know, my Mil 
ſcorng 20 1 5 e | ” I; 
Bell. Nay , nay: Look you, Lucy; there are Wi * 
of as good quality. — But to the purpoſe, if you! 1 
give me leave to acquaint you with it Do you c 1 
the miſtake of me: lll marry em. Nay, don't paul, 
If you do, III ipoil all. — I have ſome private re 10 


for what I do, which I'll tell you within — In the 43. 
time, I promiſe, —and rely upon me, —to hely . 
Miſtreſs to a Husband —Nay, and thee too, U 1 
Here's my hand, Iwill; with a freſh aſſurance. Hie 
9 „55 (Gives her mor ip 
LTacy. Ah, the Devil is not {o cunning, = You Þþ 
my ealic nature, —Well, for once I'll venture to, 

you; but if you dodeceive me, the curſe of allg., 
tender- hearted Women light upon you. _ N 

Bell, That's as much as to ſay, he Pox take me. * 
lead n. | „ F vas 


vrr; 


N to; 


7 Lher 


— 2 — — — ie 


mag 
aithi 
| Enter Vain. love, Sharper ant Setter. 


age Juſt now, ſay you, gone in with Lacy ? 


S Wer. Law him, Sir; and ſt od at the corner where 


er it 


) marry em. 


L & 


hy dd, ; make him fret till he foam at the mouth, and 


ho vrze his matrimonial oath with intereſt, Come, 
Ire tlo muſty.— | | 
pt ter. {To Sharper. | Sir, 4 wad with you. 


ckoy lain Sharper fivear 8. ſhe has 0 the Letrer. 


nd; ure he telles me truth d am not {ture ſhe told 


F: nd en bluſh? d with anger ga anette e 


MI 4 remember in the Park — She had realoa, ft 


| ng her... begin to doubt. 

5 Wi Warp, Say? | rhou ſo ! 

lter. This afternoon , Sir, about an hour before 
Maſter received the letter. b 
rp. In my conſcience, like enough. 
lr, Ay, I know her, Sir: At leaſt, I'm ſure I 
Mit out of her. She's the very ſluce to her Lad)“, 
©: is but ſetting her mill agoing , and I can 
n her of 'em all. 


you! 
uc 

t paul 
te It 
the 
help 
» 
ce. 
Nori 
Lou 
re to 


f all! 


de fault: This Letter, that ſo ſticks in thy maw , 
pntert2it ; only a trick ot Sylvia in revenge; con- 
lan, Ha! Ir has acolour. —But how dy you know 
irrah 2. 


LU 


F Ws pumping me about how your Worthip's affairs 
towards Madam Araminta As, when you had 

ter laſt; when you were to ſee her next; And ; 
| where 
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found me, and over. heard all they aid. Mr. Bellmour | 


harp, Ha, hi, Twill be a pleaſant cheat I'm plague. 
well when I tee him. Prithee, Frank, let's teaze 


 [Wiiſpers bim. 


| le Here , Frank; your Blood-hound has nals 


iter, I do ſuſpect as much > becauſe vy, Sirt 


Ont BOSE >» EIS rin SEPSIS, A no. en 


where you were to be found at that time: Andy 


And why did you not finden me out, to tell me this Wo 
| fore, Tore, — 4 Feth 


no objection to the excuſe. 


for ce, III win her, or We her into a a 


Speak when thou art ready. 


: Gad, Idefiethee..-- | uf 


che experiment. But honelt Setter, here, over. 


80 "Th. OED: 
0 
like. 
Vain. And where did you tell her? ? 
Setter. In the Piazze. . | 
Vain There l receiv'd the Leiter lt muſt be i % 


| 


Setter. Sir, 1 pimping for Mr. Bellmour. 


Sharp. You were well employ'd. —1 think ther 10 


Vain, Pox o' my ſawcy credulity.---If | have lothl* 
1 delerve it. But if confeſſion and repentance be 


Sharp. Methinks Lloog to ſee Pellmour come fort Gur 
| | Gur 


= i 
1 


Enter Bellmour, Z 

Setter. Talk ofthe eri See wrhere he con bi 
arp Hugging himſelf in his proſperous miſchicſh, 
No real Fanatick can look better pleas d after a ſucaſſ 7 
tul Sermon of ſedition. | ff 
Tell. Harper: Fortiſie thy ſpleen: Such a) 7 
Sharp. Now , were | ill- natur'd, wou'd I utt * 
diſappoint thy mirth : Hear thee tell thy mighty} Ih 
with as much gravity as a Biſhop hears venercal c: x 
in the ſpiritual Court: Not ſo much as wrinkle myſcg⸗ 4 
withone ſmile; but let thee 100k imply, and laughl = 
thy felt. 7 
Bell. Plhaw, No: Ihave abetter opinion of thy wi 1 


Sharp. Were it not loſs of time, you ſhould n 


to 
you with Lucy, and has told me all. 4 2 
Bell Nay, then thank thee for not putting me fe: 
of countenance. But, to teil you ſomething you s 
Waere got an ee ( after L had marry0F * 
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Kiſcovering the cheat to Sylvia. She took it at firſt, as 
dia er Woman would the like diſappointment; but my 
nile to make her amends quickly with another Hus- 
=. ſomewhat pacif aher. 
arp. But how the Devil do you think to acquit your 
ſo of your promiſe? Will you marry her your felt ? 
his | ,. I have no ſuch intentions at preſent. —Prithee , 
thou think a little for me? Iam ſure the ingenious 
Fetter will aſſiſt 7 „% 
here er. O Lord , Sir! 3 „ 
kl, I'll leave him with you, and go ſhift my habit. 


Olk t 


1 E Enter Sir Joſeph and Bluffe. - 
fore. Iich! Sure, Fortune has ſent this Fool hither 
purpoſe. Setter, ſtand eloſe; ſeem not to obſerve em; 
J777²»;vp ß 5 
Julaſfe Fear him not -I am prepar'd for him now, 
7 he ſhall find he might have ſafer rous d a ſleeping 
luca Joſ. Huſh, huſh: Don't you ſee him? 
Ploffe. Shew him to me. Where is he? 
| 2FirFof. Nay , Don't ſpeak ſo loud, el don't jeſt, as I 
_ $: little while ago. - Look yonder. - A-gad, if he 
uur hear the Lion roar , he'd cudgel him into an Aſs, 
510) tis primitive braying. Don't you remember the ſtory 
al cal Z/op's Fables, Bully? A- Gad there are good morals to 


eck d out of Zſop's Fables, let me tell you that; and 


1202 Jnard the Fox too. 
1 lyfe. Damn your morals 
V Foſ. Prithee, don't ſpeak ſo loud. 5 
nan Iuffe. Damn your morals: Imuſt revenge th'affront 
eto my Honouun. [In a low voice. 
vers Ir Joſ. Ay; do, do, Captain, if you think fit.— 
Emay diſpoſe of your own fleſh as you think fitting, 
em if ite ;== Zut, by the Lord Harry, I'll leave you. 
hay [Stealing away upon his tip-toes. 


L D: 


Bluffe. Prodigious ! ! Whot , will you forſake y 
Friend in extremity ! You can't, in honour, refit 7 
carry him a Challenge. be 

(Almaſt whiſpering , and erowlin oftly afterh 
- "_ Joſ. Prithee, W hat do you lee i %, 2 5p 
looks as if I would carry a Challenge ? Honour is 30 pl 
Province, Captain: Take it— All the World know ha 
to be a Knight, and a Man of Worthip, _ —1 
Setter. | warrant you, Sir, Pm inſtructed, por 
Sharp Impoſlible ! Araminta take a liking to a * Fne 
ur 

© Setter: Her head runs on nothing elſe, nor For t; 
talk ot nothing elle. bir 
Sharp. I know, ſhe commended him all the whilep!, 
were in the Park ;but I thought it had been only tomy 
| Vain love jealous.— Set 
1 Sir 7oſ. How's this! Good Bully, hold your brett do 
And let's hearken. A gad this muſt be l. - 001 
3 Sharp. POE +. it can't be—An Oaf, an 1deot dir 
5 Wittal. Flt 
N Jof.. Ay, now it out; tis I, my own a indinifſ"d 
| perſon. Foce 
Sharp. A Wretch , that has flown for welten tof 
_ Jowelt ſhrub of Mankind, and ſeeks N frad © 
dlaſted Coward. A... 
a Jof.. That you, Bull Back. 
© (Bluffefrowns upon Sr ore 

1 Sharp, She has given Yaln-love her promile , to n a 
him before to-morrow morning — Has ſhe not? Id 
Tow") V 

5 Setter, She "WY Sir ;—And Ll have it in 42 Fir. 
attend her all this evening, in order to conduct IK tle 
the place appointed, Erbe 

Sharp. Well, I'll go and inform your Maſter; ke pu 
jou preſs her to make all the haſte imaginable, [© 

Setter. Were I a Rogue now, what a noble! let. 

could I diſpoſe of ! A goodly Pinnace, richly 124 Ne 

dach forth under my puſpicious Convoy. T 1 e 


1 7 
»- 


Pit == 


e 
uke | ceal'd under hatches.— Ha! All this committed to my 
5e worth ; be true to thy truſt, and be reputed honeſt, 

Pputed honeſt! Hum : 1s that all? Ay : For, to be ho- 
is yo 


ow M iat have ſuch poor Rogues as I to do with reputation? 


* t advantage. 

Lr Fo. Heh, heh, Ty Here tis for you, i rich, 

hile , Setter. Nay , PH take you at your word. 

ton (Chinki ing a Purſe. 
Toner, Sir Foſeph. 4 and the Captain too! undone, 


brexſpdone ! I'm undone, my Malter's undone, my Lady's 


none, and all the buſineſs is undone. 
deot] Sir Foſ. No, no, never fear, Man, the Lady 5 buſineſs 


ll be done. What—Come, Mr. Setter, 1 have over=_ 


adivi ad all, and to ſpeak, is but loſs of time; but if there 


: Foccalion , let theſe worthy Gentlemen intercede for 


er top (Gives Vim Gold. 
n fl ter. o Lord, sir, what d ye mean? Corrupt my 


veſty— They have indeed, very petingeing faces 


Wm 


n Sr Or Jo. 'Tis too little ;- there's more Man. There, | 


to 5 Re al NOW 


t? | iter. Well, Sir Zoſeph , you hay fucha winning 


Toe with you 


-harge vir Joſ. And how , and how, good Setter, did the 5 
& bete Rogue look, when (he talk'd of Sir Joſeph? Did 


Pthereyes twinkle, and her mouth water? Did not 
er zu kepull up her little bubbies? And— A- gad, m to 
er · joy d And ſtroke down her belly ; and then ſtep 


ble Veto tic her garter , when ſhe was thinking. ot her 


laden ee Heh, Setter 
Ty Sitter, Ch, Yes, Sir, 21 


15 of 
; 


w oh 
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Wand Pounds, and all her rigging; beſides what lies 


re! Araunt temptation. Setter, ſhew thy ielf a perſon = 


tis nothing; the reputation of it is all. Reputation! 


ÞTis above us. - And, for Men of Quality , they are 
boxe it, So that reputation is een as fooliſh a thing as 
a Folfneſty.— And, for my part, it l meet Sir Foſeph with 
Aunbeurſe of Gold in his hand , I dilpoſe of mine to the 5 


— — — 


1 ES 
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Sir Fo. How now, Bully? What, melancholy], 
eauſe I'm in the Ladies favours? No matter, I'll mak 
your peace I know, they were a little ſmart up 
you=—But, I warrant , I'll bring you into the Lad F 
good graces.  _ os es . 
Bluffe. Pſhaw, I havepetitions to ſhow , from othe ,. 
gueſs- toys than ſhe. Look here: Theſe were ſent aeg 
this morning There, read. (Shows Letters ) Thad. 
That's a ſcrawl of Quality. Here, here's from a Con, 

teſs too. Hum. -No hold --- That's from a Knight, 
Wife, ſhe ſent it me by her Husband---But here, bof * 
theſe are from perſons of great Qualit. Ji 


Sir Jo/. They are either from Per- ( While Sir Joly | 5 


ſons of great Quality, or no Qua-) reads, Bluſj, 
lity at all, tis ſuch a damn'd ugly) whiſpers Setterſp,” 
Sserter. Captain, Iwou'd do any thing to ſerye chu 
but this is ſo difficult: 
Vaſfe. Not at all. Don't I know him? 
Setter. You'll remember the conditions ?== | 
Bluffe. I'll give't you under my hand — In the my ;;, 
time, here's earneſt. (Gives him money) Com 8% 
Knight; - I'm capitulating with Mr. Setter for you. | * 
Sir 70. Ah, honeſt Setter. Sirrah, I'll give tif x; 


pe an 
Þ, 


any thing buta night's lo 4 ging. | 1 Fx 1 
Enter Sharper, tugging in Heartwell. . 


Sharp. Nay, prithee, leave railing , and come al . 
with me: May be ſhe mayn't be within. Tis buthyy « 
vond corner-houſe. 5 bit | 
Heart. Whither ? Whither ? Which corner-houſe!Þ 41 
Sharp Why, there: The two white poſts, | . 
Heart. And who wou'd you viſit there, ſay 
{ O'ons, how my Heart akes.) 5 3 
Sharp. Pſhaw; Thou'rt ſo troubleſom and inqip 
tive---Why, Vlltell you: Tis a young creature i} | 
Fain-love debauch'd, and has forſaken, Did you 


7 
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ly! er hear Bell mour chide him about Silvia. | 
ma fart. Death, and Hell, and Marriage! My wie! b 


t vpe ; ( Aſs. 
Lac | Sharp. Why, thou art as muſty as new. married Man 


fat had found his Wiſe knowing the firſt n. ght. 
Otley art. Hell, and the Devil! Docs he know it ? Put, 
ente old: If he ſhou'd not. 1 were a fool to diſcover 
1 ln diſſemble, and try him. (Aſide )---Ha , ha, 
Why, Tom; is that ſuch an occaſion of melan- 
ay, s it ſuch an uncommon milchiet ? 
bes sharp. No, Faith; 1 believe not---Few Women, 
ut have their year of probation , before they are cloiſ- 
Joſeſtrd in the narrow joys of wedlock. But prithee come 
* ang with me, or 1 go and have the Lady to my ſelf. 


Heart, O Torture ! How he racks ind tears me !--- 


e \Weath ! Shall ] own my ſhame, or wittingly let him 
band whore my Wife? No, that's N — 


|h, Sharper. 
Sharp. How now ? 
e MF heart. On, lam married. 
Com Sharp. ( Now hold Spleen. ) Married! 5 
Jou. Heart, Certainly, irrecoverably married. 
ve W545. Heav'n forbid, Man. How long? 
| Ex Heart. Oh, an Age, an Age: 1 awe been married 
ee two hours. 
rp My old Barchclor married! That \ were a a jet, 
Þ, ha, ha. : 


me alſ Ear. Death: D- ye mock me? Heark- ve 1 8 5 


is bur pu eſtee m my friendſhip, or your own fatery , - come 
near that houſe , =that corner-houſe , that hot 


houſeÞothel, Ask no queſtions. | 5 (Exit. ay 


| arp. Mad, by this light. 
lay 4 Thus pref ſtill treads upon the heels of fictions: 
e din waſtes we may 8 ar leilure. 


d inge 
ture 4 | Setter rank 
| you | 


W y George. (Coin. 


R „ 


— —ͤ er —— —— 


+. e 0 1. 5 
Setter, Some by experience find thoſe words miſplact 4 
8 At leiſure marry'd, they repent in haſte, * 
As I ſuppoſe my Matter Heartwell, 5 
Sharp. Here again, my Mercury ? 

Setter. Sublimate , if you . „ sir: l think 1 my 
atchievments do deſerve the epithet. = Mercury was 
Pimp too; but, tho I bluſh to own it at this time, || 
| m_ confels I am ſomewbat fall'n from the dignity uf 
. ſunctioa; and do condeſcend to be {candalouſ) 
= ego d inthe promotion of vulgar Matrimony, 

_ Sharp. As how, dear dexterous Pimp? 

_ Setter, Why, to be brief, for J have weighty aff 
| anne Our ſtratagem ſuccceding as you intendet 
 —Bluffeturns errand Tr raytor; bribes me to make a pt 

vate conveyance of the Lady to him, and par” a 1 
. ſettlement upon Sir Foſeph.” | | 
Sharp. ORogue! Well, butT 59 — | 
. Ferter. No, no; never fear me, Sir. pia 
inform'd the CTnight of the treachery ; who has agree 
ſeemingly to be cheated, chat the N may be 10 1 

reality. N 
Sharp. Where 5 the Pride? | | | 
Setter Shifting cloths for the purpoſe at a Friend 

| houſe of mine. Here company comiog , if jo Il va 

| NE WAY + „Sir, II n ) ante, [Exam : 


e 


En 


Enter pellmour 5 Belinda, „ Armin and Vain love 


1 Pure R Oh, „ *twas frenzy all Cannot you forgive 
| Men in madneſs have a title toyourpity.[To Aran 

Aram. — Which they torfeit when they are reſto p 
| to their ſenſes. | 

| eye 
| | Jain, lam not vteſuning 500 a varia: * 
1 Aram. You who cou'd repr bach me with one co * 
1 terfeit, how in ſolent wou'da real pardon make youth. 1 
| there's no need to forgive what is not worth my anger. 

| = 
I "x O my conſcience, I cou'd find in my heath 
=_ Arr. thee , e to be rid of ede beaſt, | 
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|| ſo troubleſome a Lover, there 5 hopes thou'lt make a 

'| nore than ordinary quiet Husband Io Bellmour. 
Ball. Say you ſo ?=ls that a Maxim among ye? 
Felin. Ves: You flattering 1 the mooe — 
nade Marriage a mere French diſn. 3 
'| Bell. I hope there's no French ſawce ? | 
Belin. You are ſo curious in the preparation, that is; 138 
| jour courtſhip , one wou'd think you meant a noble 
Entertainment :=But when we come to feed, tis all 
tothe, and poor, but in ſhow. Nay , often, only 
emains, which have been! know not how many times 


the Wife. 


5 cou'd not afford one warm diſh for the Wife of his bo- 


nera of a Husband, as ofa creature contrary to that ſoft, 


| warm'd for other DEE , and at laſt ſery d bo! cold to - | 
Bell That vrere a avſerable Wretch indeed” who : 


m. But you timorous Virgins , form a dreadful chi- 


1 lumble, pliant, eaſie thing, a Lover; ſo guels at plagues 


1 ſip. Alas! Courtſhip to Marriage, is but as the Muſic 
ace up, then opens the Scene of pleaſure. 1 5 
„ Belin, Oh, foh, — no: Rather, Courtſhip is to Mar- 

Lp ge, as a "uy wary Tgee to a very dull — 


K ner Sharper, : 


| e Hiſt, Polls If you'll hiker tha CO ED | 
make haſte to Silvia's lodgings, before Heartwell has 


inen tretted himſelf out of breath Imi in haſte now, but III 
le me in at the Cataſtrophe, A 


Bell. You have an opportunity now , Madam „to 
wenge your ſelt upon Heartwell, for affronting your 


LY + Pelin, O the filthy rude beaſt! „ 8 
Aram. Tis a laſting quarrel: 1 think he has never been i 
x tour houſe fince, | 8 

bel. But give your ces che wouble to walk to chat 


; f (i dd ge 
= -3 g 


1 VVV 


in Matrimony, in oppoſition to the pleaſures of Court- 3 


ſuthe Play-houſe, till the Curtain's drawn; but that — | 


<uirrel, iT Belinda, 7 | 


5 corner · houſe, and Vl el {you by the way what 1 mar] Tel 
divert and _— 42 95 N "JM the 1 


: Serter , Ithink they call'd him. 


| Triage: knell was rung. 


| Woman can as ſoon give: immortality, 


"F c 1 N E changer to Silvia ek. 


Enter Heartwell and boy. 


| Heart. Gone forth. ay you , "with hoy Nad! 
Boy There was a Man too a that fetch'd em out: 15 


Heart. So- h. That precious Pimp too ben d, * 


: damn'd Strumpet ! Cou'd ſhe not contain her ſelf on her Kea 
OS -day 7 ; Not hold out till 1 Leave me. 


| . Ws 1 to gad; 
1 1 hat help which Nature meant in Woman · Kind. 
Jo Man that ſupplemental ſelf deſign'd; )[; 
Baut proves a burning cauſtick when apply d. 
And Adam, ſure, cou'd with more eaſe abide i A 
- bow Bone when brokenJthan when made: a Bride, 


Fun Bellmour, Belinga , N Vain love. #raminta | 


Bell. Now George , What chuming;! 1 thovght the 7 1 
1 of verſe were paſt, when o once the doletul Mare F 


5 Heart, Shame ard 3 Tom expoled.: Non 
Voain-love and Araminta zalk a pot 5 

" Palin: Toy, Joy Mr. Bride- groom; I give you jo, Sit th 

_ Heart. 'Tis not in thy nature to give me Jabs — Us 


when they a are mar ried. 
Fel That ** are fit bora no com mpany but their Wines 
© Fels 
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ma] beiin. Nor for them neither, in a little time---I ſwear, . 
he month's end, ou ſhall hardly find a married- man, 


will do a civil thing to his Wife, or ſay a civil thing 
hun body elle. J * be looks e Ha, . 5 


Bl. Va, hat a. 1 8 | - 
tearr, Death, Am I made 8 Rock? for 
„Sir, I ſhall find a time; but take off your waſp 
, or the clown may: grow boiltrous, L have a * 


b You have occaſion for t, Jour wit has been 5 
phon upon. 5 | 
nd} ng. That's home. . | : 
n helf rt. Not Fiends or Furies could hn added to my + 
union; or any thing, but another Woman. — Nou ve ; 
my patience ; begon, or by= _ 5 
O68] . Hold, hold What en, thou wilt not draw VS 
aa Waman? ' 5 „ 
hein. What's the matter? N | 
nd. am. Bleſs me] What have you 5 to nn! 1 
un Only touch'd a gall'd- beaſt till he winch'd. 


Þilicriousto him. 
lin. Nay, I wear, TER to pity "OG my ſelf. 
ar: Damn your pity. But let me be calm a little. 


. P*pa'd che honour of your houſe, promis'd your 
* marriage, and whor'd her? Whereia have I in- 
you? bid! bring a Phyſician to your Father ien 
—— Pre*piring, and endeavour to prolong his life, and 
ane. and-twenty? Madam, have I had an opportunir y 
7 part ou and vauk'd it? Did you ever offer me the ſa- 
, StÞathur 1 retugtd it? O. - | 
Vb, Oh foh 2 What does the filthy fellow mean! ? 
Ni. et me be gone. 
Jownf. Ih 5 tue, if I ie) vou; you arerigh enough 
1 


ECP | T7 = a Vain 


Plan. Pelumour, Give it over; Jou vex him too much 85 


1, pllow have I delerv'd this of you ? Any of ye? Sir, have _ 


„ W zz 
85 George „— 


us. 1t Sylvia had not been your Whore, __ Wife mi 
have been honeſt, j 


| Whore might have been juſt.— There, we areevey 
But have a good heart. „ 1 heard of . wen 
come to your relief. 1 | 


or an arm; na”, 1 would be divorced from my virif 
3 7 to be divorced from _ Wife. . 


- « {ll you freedom better cheap. 


you, yonder. I have promiſed and yow'd ſometin 9, 
: in your name ,which I think you are bound to perig , 


free Diſcharge to Sir Foſeth Wittal and Captain 1 
for all injuries whatloever, done unto you 174 B 
until the preſent date hercof. —How lay you? þ 

_ Vain. Agreed. 


8 Re enter 7 Sharper, with Sir joſeph Bluſe es lx. 


Vain. Nay, tis a fore of your own ſeratching, 24 


Heart. You are the principal cauſe of all my pre 


Vain. And if Sylvia had not bean your Wife 1. 


Heart. When execution's over, you ors 2 Ko : 
Jain. What would you give? | 
Heart. Oh Any ting; every thing , 455 or ti 


Enter Sharper. : 


- Fain: Faith, ; that 5a fare? Way. But here! 's one wn 


Sharp. Vain · love, I have been a kind af; a God. fathe 0 


Vain. No ſiguing to a blank, friend, 
Sharp, No, I'll deal fairly with you.— Iis a ful 


ere 


Sharp. Then, let me + beg theſe ladies ton wear! E 


maſques, a moment. — dle 
Heart What the Devil's all this t to ome. 


Vain. Patience. FIG | 177 
lang 


Setter. 3 1 ilar 


Bla, All njorigewhaerts; Mr. Sharpe: * ity 
Sir Fof. Ay, AY s , wander (ps 7 75 


. whailoeyer, 
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N gary 'Tis done, theſe Gentlemen are nie . - 


h general releaſe. | 
pre ain. Ay, ay, to this inſtant moment. nat have 
mig n Act of oblivion. | 
Mufe. Tis 15 Fe, Sr, fince 1 need: muſt : 
„ 

even gr 70%. No , no, Captain » you need not own, 
ne, eh, heh, heh. Tis 1 muſt on | 


ee 


 Bluffe, ernie you are over-reach'd too, 4h 5 Ha, . 


* , only a little art military, uſed---only undermined, 85 
| vo, as ſhall appear by the fair Araminta, my Wive's 
gas ; miſſion. 0 h, the Devil. cheated at laſt! | 
$i 8 ( Lucy unmaſques. 55 
bir Fol Only a little Artmilitary trick, Captain, 
ly countermin'd, or ſo.— Mr. Vain · love, 1 ſuppofe 
For know whom I have got---now, but all's forgiven. 

an. I know whom you have not got; pray Ladies 


one fimince him. (Aram, and Belin. unmaſque. 
Sr Joſ. Ah! O Lord, my heart akes —Ah! e's g 
Rogue of all ſides. = 


net tharp. Sir Joſeph , you had better have pre: engap' 4 

PerigizCentleman's pardon : For though Vain. love be is 

nerous to forgive the loſs ot his Miſtreſs. I Know not 

* Wn Heare well may take the loſs of his Wife. = 

in (̃ Sylvia unmaſques. 

by * Heart, My Wife! Py this light” tis the , the very Coc- 

?  Firice-..Oh Sharpe Let me embrace thee---But art 

Jou ſure ſhe is really married to him? b - 
wen N guter. Really and lawfully married, Lam witneſs. 

1 Bellnour will unriddle to you. | 
| Heart-well goes to Bellmour. 8 


| Sir J,. Py; Mada m, Who are you? For 1 find, 1 


. nd Lare like to be better acquainted. = 
WPF Silv. The worſt of me, is, that Iam your Wife 
3 Wars, Come, Sir Joſeph, your fortune is not ſo bad 
5 "DS fear--- A fine 3 and a Hor of very good 
per, Witty, 
— Ar; i. Thanks to mz „ rab leon, ſhe" 5 Lady. | 
| 1 Van. 


wm — IE. 1 eee r — 
rn lee: 


Ty Pray uſe her as my Relation, or you ſhall hear ont. 


| accordingly=--Well, honeſt Lucy, fare - thee « well 
think, you and J have been * off ande 1 
any time this jeven years, | 

Lucy. Hold your prating.- Im chinking We 10 5 
tion [ [hall follow, while my Spouſe i is Planting 

rels in the Wars. 
| Bluffe. No more Wars, Spouſe, no more Wand 
chile {plant Laurels for my head abroad, 1 may ff T! 


Win may ſhe be ugly, as an old Bawd--- 


: he ed recant. | dt. 4 Wel ve Itall hare 


L 


pain. That deſerves a Fool with a better Tin 


_ Bluffe. What, are you a Woman of Quality too, Spoy 
Setter. And my Relation; pray let her be reſpecſ 


the branches ſprout at home. A 
Heart. Bellmour, 1 approve thy mirth, and thay Ar 


tee And I cannot in gratitudeſ for I ſee which way tg Bu 


art going) ſee thee fall into the lame ſnare, out of w W 


thou haſt deliver d me. 100 


Bell. I thank thee, George, Ge thy Sul intentic W 


5 But there is a fatality in mar riage for I find I'm reſocf Al 


Heart. Then good counſel will be thrown away uf Bu 
you---F or my part, I have once eſcap'd-—And when I 


Vain. Il. natur'd, as an old Maid--- _ 
Pell, Wanton , 252 young Widow--- 
Sharp. And jealous as a barren Wife. 

_ Heart. Agreed. . 
Bell. Well; midſt of the ade demunetationd } 
notwyi :thflanding the warning and example betore met 

commit my ſelt to laſting durance. 
Belin. Priſoner , make much of your fetters: 
(Giving ber 
Bell . Wil you keep us in countenance. 
| Fain. May preſume to hope ſo great a bleſſing? | 
I To Aran 
1 We had better take the advantage of a lit 
aur Friends experience firſt, | 1 
Bell. O my conſcience ſle de not conſent, fo | 


=>. 


4 
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rich npany to Church in the morning ?---May be it may get 
n't, u an appetite to {ee us fall to r Fe: Setter , os not 
Spouuu tell me? 

peu duter. They! re at at the door : wu — em in. 


Well. 
ind g ö A Dance, a 


it vos | 2. * ſet we 1 on a journey for life 
1g Laſſome, take your Fellow- Travellers. Old George, Im 
my to ſee thee ſtill plod on alone. 8 
Hart. With gawdy plumes and gingling bells made proud E: 
The youthtul Beaſt ſers forth, and neighs aloud. | 
I Amorning-Sun his tinſell d barneſß gilds, 
1 thef And the firſt ſtage a down-hill EA am yield: 8. 
VAY tl But, Oh, — . 
fu What rugged ways attend the noon of life! —_ I 
{Our Sun declines , ) and with what anxious ; ffrife „ 9 
entio} What pain we tug that galling load, a Wife. os 
reſo AlCourſers the firſt heat with vigour run; 
ay uf But tis with ia and {pur the race is won. | 
enlvf _ . 4 eme 


Vi 


End 2 2 4a. 


EPI- 


 EPILOGUVE 


| Spoken by Mrs. B ARRY. 


N a raſh Girl, who will all 1020 Ar run, 5 
5 And be enjoy d, tho ſure to be undone; 
Soon as her curioſity is oven, 
World give theWorld ſhe conld hor toy r recover : 
So fares it with our Poet; and I m ſent 
To tellyou, he already does repent : 
 Wouldyou were all as forward, to keep Lent. 
Nom thedeed's done, thegidiy thing has ledſure 
 TothinkotÞ ſting, that's in the tail of, pleaſure. 7 
 Methinks I hear him in conſideration ! 5 
 WhatwilltheWorldfay ? Where's my: ep avation 
Nom that's at ftake==Nofoo!, *tisout o faſvion, | 
Floß of that ſhould follow want of wit, 
How many undone Men were in the Pit! 1 
0 Why that's ſome comfort to an Author" sfears, 
If he's an Aſs, he will hetry'dby's Peers. 
But hold. . am exceeding my commiſſion; 
My buft neſs here, was bumbly to petition : 
Bus we're ſous'd to rail entheſeoccaſions, 
Icould not help onetryal of your patience. 3 
Fortis our way ( you know )for fear 0th? worſe, 
Tobebefore-hand ſtill , and cry Fool firſt. | 
How ſay you, Sparks ? How do you ſtand affect! " BY 
 Tfwerr, young Bays within, isſ0 aejeded, 
would grieve your hearts to ſee him; 5 ball Icalll 
But thenyou erne!Criticks mould ſo maul him! 
Yet, maybe, you'll encourage a beginner ; 
Bat how ?.--juſt as the Devil "does a Sinner. | 
Women and its, arenſedeen much at one; 
Pon ow your ends , and . em n you 0 = 


1 


